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SIR, 


"OUR Majeſty's Goodneſs in per- 

mitting Your Royal Name to ſtand | 
before the following Piece, is an Inſtance ff 
of the greateſt Condeſcenſion of a Great 
Mind. And this Permiſſion, after hav- 1 
ing honoured the Performance of it 
with your Royal Preſence, the more 
ſenſibly touches Me, as it will naturally 

lead every one to this Reflection, That 
ſo great an Honour would not have been 


allowed it, had it not appeared 9 
all 
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DEDICATION. 
all Offence againſt the Rules of Good- 
Manners and Decency, 


Thus, whilſt your Majeſty, fits as a 
watchful Arbiter of the greateſt Affairs 
that ever perplexed Europe, You can de- 

ſcend to the innocent Amuſements of 

Life; and take a Pleaſure in favouring an 

_ Attempt to add to their Number. 


Wee ſee with Joy, in your Majeſty, an 
undeniable Proof, That the true Great- 
neſs and Luſtre of a Prince is founded, 


not upon the Magnificence of Pomp and 
Shew, and Power, but upon the whole 


Tenor of a Conduct formed for ſecuring 
and confirming the Rights and Happineſs 
of his Subjects. This, being built upon 
public Facts, will always remain plainly 
legible in the Annals of Hiftory, when 
the Traces of the moſt delicate Flattery 
ſhall be all loft and gone. 


When the Records of our inks ſhall 
barely tell the World the glorious Ap- 
pearance in this Nation, upon a late try- 
ing Occaſion ; and ſay—— That, upon a 
violent attack made upon your Crown, 

all Orders and Degrees, all Sects and 
Parties amongſt us, roſe up, as One 
” 5 Man 
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Man; not contenting Themſelves to offer 
their Lives and Fortunes in the Sounds of 
formal Addreſſes ; but actually pouring 
out their Treaſures, and hazarding their 
 Perſons——That your whole People did 
not think themſelves ſafe without Your 
Safety; nor their Religion, Laws, and 
Properties ſecure, but in the Security of 
your Royal Perſon and Government 
When this ſhall be told —— This alone, 
This voice of the Publick, expreſſed in 
Deeds, will be the higheſt Panegyrick ; 
greater, and truer Praiſe, than all the 
Words which Invention and Art can put 
together— 
Duty. 

I ought not, upon the preſent Occaſion, 
to interrupt your Cares for the Publick, 
any farther, than to expreſs my deep Senfe 


of your Royal Favour and Condeſcenſion; 


and to ſend up my warmeſt Vows- 
That your Majeſty may long enjoy the 
Fruits of a Conduct in Government, which 
is the Security to your Subjects of all that 
is valuable upon Earth! That you 
may live through a Courſe of many Years, 
the Delight of your happy People ; the 


Example to all the Princes around you, of 


political Truth and Juſtice, ſuperior to all 
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the little Arts of Fraud and Perfidy— 
And that the Succeſſion to the Crown of 
theſe Realms, in your Royal Line, may 
never fail to eſtabliſh, and continue the 


Bleſſings we . to our lateſt Poſterity. 
I 5 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Your Majeſty's moſt devoted and 


| obedient Subject and Servant, 


„ Bemjanin Hoapry. 


PROLOGUE. 
Written by Mr. GaR RICE. 
Spoken by Mr. Ryan. 


| W HI LE other Culprits brave it to the laſt; 
Nor beg for Mercy till the Judgment's paſt : 
Poets alone, as conſcious of their Crimes, | 
Open their Trials with imploring Rhymes, 

Thus cram'd with Flattery and low Submiſſion, 
Each trite dull Prologue is the Bard's Petition. 

A flale Device to _ the Critick's Fury, 
And bribe at once the Judges and the Fury. 


But what avail ſuch poor repeated Arts? 
The whimp'ring Scribler neer can touch your Hearts, 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd Pity to take place — : 
Faſt as they riſe deſtroy tb increafing Race 
The Vermin elſe will run the Nation oer 
By ſaving One, you breed a Millian more. 


At fancy d Parties, and a ſenſeleſs Age, 
Tei flill has Juſtice triumph d on the Stage. 
Thus ſpeaks and thinks the Author of 8 
And ſaying this, has little more to ſay. 
He aſks no Friend his partial Zeal to fhew, 
Nor fears the groundleſs Cenſures of a Coe; 
He knows no Friendſhip can protect the Fool, 
Nor will an Audience be a Party's Tool, 
"Tis inconſiſtent with a free-born Spirit, 

To fide with Folly, or to injure Merit. 

By your Decifion he muſt fall or fland, 


| Nor, tho' be feels the Laſh, will blame the Hand. 


Tho' diſappointed Authors rail and rage, [ 
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Dramatis 


M 


-R. Sirictland, 


Dramatis Perſon. 


Mr. Bridgwater. | 


- Frankly, Mr. Ryan. 
Bellamy, Mr. Haward, 
Ranger, Mr. Garrick. 
Jack Meggot, Mr. Woodward. 
Buckle, Mr. Anderſon. 
Teſter, Mr. Vaughan. 
Servant to Ranger, Mr. Bencraft. 
Simon, Mr. James. 
Chairmen, Footmen, ke. | 
WOMEN. 

Mrs. Strictland, Mrs. Hale. 
Clarinda, Mrs. Pritchard. 
Jacintha, Mrs. Vincent. 
Lucetta, Miſs Hippiſley. 

_ _ Landlady, Mrs. James. 
Millener, Miſs Haughton, 
Maid, Miſs Ferguſon, 
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SUs8PICIOUs HUSBAND. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


| Ranger's Chambers in the Temple. 


Enter RANGER, 


reflect a little—T have ſat up all Night. I have 


my Head full of bad Wine, and the Noiſe of Oaths, 


Dice, and the damn'd tingling of Tavern Bells; my 
Spirits jaded, and my Eyes ſunk in my Head: and 


all this for the Converſation of a Company of Fellows 


I deſpiſe. Their Wit lies only in Obſcenity, their 


Mirth in Noiſe, and their Delight in a Box and Dice. 


Honeſt Ranger, take my Word for it, thou art a 
mighty ay Fellow. | 


Enter Servant, with a Wig dreſs i: 


Where have you been, Raſcal? If I had not had the 
Key 1 in my Pocket, I muſt have waited at the Door 1 in 


this Soy Drefs, 


Shea: 


e eee 


NCE more I am got ſafe to the Temple—let me 
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Serv. I was only below combing out your Honour's 


Wig. | ys 
5 . [ Pulling off his Wig.] Well, give me my Cap 
Why, how like a rakin Dog do you look, compar'd 
to that ſpruce, ſober Gentleman Go, you batter'd 
Devil, and be made fit to be ſeen. SID 
Serv. Cod, my Maſter's very merry this 8 
| xit, 
Rang. And now for the Law. Read. 


Tell me no more, I am deceiv d, 

That Chloe's falſe and common. 
By Heav'n, I all along believd 
She was a very Woman. 

As ſuch I lik'd, as ſuch careſs'd; 
She ftill was conſtant, when poſſeft : 
She could do more for no man. 


* 
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Honeſt Congreve was a Man after my own Heart. 
Enter Servant, 


Have you been for the Money this Morning, as I or- 
der'd you? . 
Sery, No, Sir, you bad me go before you was up- 
: e not know your Honour meant before you went to 6 
Rang. None of your Jokes, I pray; but to Buſineſs 
- o to the Coffee-houſe, and enquire if there has 
been any Letter or Meſſage left for me. 
Serv, I ſhall, Sir. Exit. 


Rang. You think ſhe's falſe, I am ſure ſhe's kind, 
I take her Body, you her Mind; 
Which bas the better Bargain? 


Oh, that I had ſuch a ſoft, deceitful Fair to lull my 


| Senſes to their deſir d Sleep Knocking at the Door. 
"Sony inn.. 0 | 


Enter Simon. 


Rang. Oh, Maſter Simon, is it you? How long 
| have you been in Town? 


Simon. 
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Simon. Juſt come, Sir, and but for a little time nei- 


ther; and yet I have as many Meſſages as if we were 


to ſtay the whole Year round, Here they are, all of 
them. [Pulls out a Number of Cards.) And among 
them one for your Honour. 

Rang. [Reads.] Clarinda's Compliments to her . 
Ranger, and ſhould be glad to ſee him for ever ſo litt 


time that can be ſpar'd 0 1 the more weighty Buſineſs of 
the Law, —Ha ! ha ! ha! the ſame merry Girl I ever 


knew her. 


Simon. My Lady is never ſad, Sir. [Knocking at the Door. 
Kang. Prythee, Simon, open the Door. 


Enter Millener. 


we, Child—and who are you ? 


Mille. Sir, my Miſtreſs gives her Service to you, and 
has ſent you home the Linen you beſpoke, 


Rang. Well, Simon, my Service to your Lady, and let 


her know I will moſt certainly wait upon her—I am a 
litile buſy, Simon—and ſo— 


Simon. Ah, you're a Wag, Maſter Ranger, you're a 
Wag—but Mum for that ! Exit. 


Rang. I ſwear, my Dear, you have the prettieſt pair 


of Eyes—the lovelieſt pouting Lips—I never ſaw you 


, before. 


Mille. No, Sir;,—1 was always i in the Shop. 


Rang. Was you ſo? Well, and what does your Mic. 
treſs fay ?—The Devil fetch me, Child, you look d ſo 


prettily that I could not mind one Word you ſaid, 
Mille. Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another Gentleman! 


hy, ſhe ſays ſhe is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them ſooner, 
Shall I lay them down? 


Rang. No, Child. Give” em me! Dear little ſmiling 


Angel. [ Catches and kiſſes ber. 
"Mitte I beg, Sir, you would be civil. 


N. Civil? Egad, I think I am very civil. | 
[Kiſſes her again. 
Enter * and Bellamy. 
| Ser, Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 


Kang. Dama your Impertinence—Oh, Mr. Bellamy, 
©. your Servant. | 


Milla. 


— 1 ̃ — — — 
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convinces me ſhe was honeſt. 


Mille. What ſhall I ſay to my Miſtreſs ? 
Kang. Bid her make half a dozen more; but be ſure 


| you bring them home yourſelf. [Exit Millener.] Pſhah ! 


ox ! Mr, Bellamy, how ſhould you like to be ſerv'd ſo 


yourſelf. | 


Biella. How can you, Ranger, for a Minute's Pleaſure, 


give an innocent Girl the Pain of Heart I am confident 


e felt ?—There was a modeſt Bluſh upon her Cheek 


Rang. May be fo. I was reſolv'd to try, however, 


Bella. Fy, Ranger, — will you never think? 


Rang. Yes, but I can't be always thinking. The Law 
is a damnable dry Study, Mr. Bellamy, and without ſome- 


thing now and then to amuſe, and relax, it would be too 


much for my Brain, I promiſe ye But I am a mighty 
ſober Fellow grown—Here havel been at it theſe three 
Hours—but the Wenches will never let me alone 

Bella. Three Hours Why, do you uſually ſtudy 


in ſuch Shoes and Stockings ? 


Rang. Rat your inquiſitive Eyes. Ex pede Herculem. 
Egad, you have me! The Truth is, I am but this Mo- 


ment return'd from the Tavern. What, Frankly here too! 


Enter Frankly. 


Frank, My Boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to fee you. 
Bellamy, let me embrace you. You are the Perſon I want. 
I have been at your Lodgings, and was directed hither. 


Rang. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this Viſit: 


But with all my Heart—He is the only Man, to whom 
I don't care how much I am oblig d. | 


Bella. Your very humble Servant, Sir. 
. Frank, You know, Ranger, I want no inducement to 


be with you. But—You look ſadly—What—No mer- 
cileſs Jade has—Has fhe ? | 


Rang. No, no. Sound as a Roach, my Lad. 1 only 


got a little too much Liquor laſt Night, which I have 
not ſlept off yet. 


Bella. Thus, Frankly, it is every Day, All the Morn- 


ing his Head akes, at Noon he begins to clear up, to- 
wards Evening he is good Company, and all Night he 
js carefully providing for the ſame Courſe the next Day- 


plöly in 
. 
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Kang. Why, I muſt own, my ghoſtly Father, I did 
relapſe a litile laſt Night, juſt to furnith out a decent 
Confeſſion for the Day, BR 

Frank, And he is now doiny Penance for it. Were you 


| his Confeſſor indeed, you could not well defire more. 


Rang. Charles, he ſets up for a Confeſſor with the 
worſt Graceinthe World, Here has he been reproving 
me for being butdecently. civil to my Milliner. Plague! 
becaufe the Coldneſs of his Conſtitution makes bim in- 
ſenſible of a fine Woman's Charms, every body elſe 


muſt be fo too. | 


Bella. I am no leſs ſenſible of their Charms thin 


you are; tho I cannot kiſs every Woman I meet, or 
fall in Love, as you call at, with every Face which has 


the Bloom of Youth upon it. I would only have you 
a little more frugal of your Pleaſures. 


: Frank. My dear Friend, this is very pretty Talking. 
But let me tell you, it is in the Power of the very firſt 


Glance from a fine Woman utterly to diſconcert all 
your Philoſophy. _ | inte ths 1 

Bella. It muſt be from a fine Women then ; and not 
ſuch as are generally reputed ſo—And it muſt be a 


_ thorough Acquaintance with her too, that will ever 
make an Impreſſion on my Heart. 


Rang. Would 1 could ſee it once! For when a Man 


bas been all his Life hoarding up a Stock, without al- 
a 


lowing | himſelf common Neceſſaries, it tickles me to 
the Soul to ſee him lay it all out upon a wrong Bottom, 
and become a Bankrupt at laſt, 

Bella. Well, I don't care how ſoon you ſee it. For the 
Minute I find a Woman capable of Friendſhip, Love, 
and Tenderneſs, with Good-fenfe enough to be always 
eaſy, and Good-nature enough to like me: I will im- 
mediately put it to the Trial, which of us ſhall have 
the greateſt Share of Happineſs from the Sex, You or I. 

Rang. Bymarrying her, I ſuppoſe!- Capable of Friend- 


ſhip, Love, aud Tenderneſs, ha, ha, ha, ! That a Man 


of your Senſe ſhould talk ſo. If ſhe be capable of Love 
tis all I require of my Miſtreſs; and as every Woman, 
who des. is capable of Love, I am very reaſona- 
Love with every gen Woman I ST 

| Flog a 
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'Lord Coke, in a Caſe I read this yy n ſpeaks 

my very Senſe. 
Boch. My Lord c. 


Nang. Yes, my Lord Coke ! What ke hw of one Wo. 
man, I fay of the whole Sex. I take their Bodies, you 


heir Minds ; which has the better Bargain ? 


Frank, There is no arguing with fo great a Lawyer. 
Suppoſe therefore we adjourn the Debate to ſome other 


Time. I have ſome ſerious Buſineſs with Mr. Bellany, 


and you want Sleep I am fure. 

Rang. Sleep! mere loſs of Time, and Hindrance of 
Buſinefb— We Men of Spirit, Sir, are aboye 1 * | 
Bella. Whither ſhall we go? 4 
Frank. Into the Park, My Chariot is at the Door. 

— Bell Then if my Servant calls, you ſend him after 
Exeunt. 
by I will. Loox oh the Card. ] Clavinda's Com- 


plitnents—A pox of this Head of mine! Never once to 


aſk where the was to be found. It's plain ſhe is not one 
of us, or I ſhou'd not have been fo remiſs in my Inqui- 


ries, —No marret—1 ſhall meet wk in OO Walks. 


| Servant enters. 


Ser. There is no bd nor Metige, Sir. 3 
- Ning: Then my . to dreſs. [Exeunt. 


SCENE. U. 


ACA 


| b. 18 bats. 
Enter 0 Mee send and heise, Ss. 
214.105) a G& r 
Are. grid Get uwe my dear Vece, . 
e Good-morrow' to you,” Madam. I have 


brought my Work, and intend' to fit with you this 
Morning. I hope you have got the better of your Fa- 
| wy; Where is | Claririda ? I fhiould: by" en 


wou'd come and work vill u 5 4s. — Mr 
#5 as 


. Mrs. Strick. She Work! She is too fine a Lady to do 
any Thing. She is not ſtirring yet—we muſt let her 
have her Reſt. People of her waſte of Spirits require 
more Time to recruit again. 

Jacin. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tird with what is 
[4 agreeable to every body elſe. I am prodigiouſly 
pleas'd with her Company. 

; Mrs. Strict. And when you are better dequsiated you 
will be ſtill more pleas d with her. Vou muſt rally her 
upon her Partner at Bath for, I fancy, Part of her | 

Reſt has been diſturb'd on his Account. 
Facin. Was he really a pretty Fellow ? 

Mrs. Stria. That I can't tell. I did not Dance my- 
ſelf, and ſo. did not much mind him. Low muſt have 
the whole: Story from herſelf. | 

Jacin. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out, None are 
| ſo proper to make Diſcoveries in Love as thoſe who are 
ig the Secret. thewſelyes. | | 


Enter Lucetta. 


pes; Madam, Mr. Stri@land is enquiring for you. 
Here has been Mr. Buckle with a leiter from his Maſter, 
which has made him very angry. Hh 
Jacin. Mr. Bellamy ſaid indeed he would try him * 
once more, but] fear it will prove in vain. Tell your 1 
Maſter T am here. [Exit Lucetta.] What ſignifies For- 6 
tune, when it only makes us Slaves to other People? 
Mrs. Strich. Do not be uneaſy, my Tacintha. You 11 
mall always find a Friend in me : But as for Mr. Striddj -- 
land, 1 know not what ill Temper hangs about him 1 755 
lately. Nothing ſatisfies him. You ſaw how he re- 
ceiv'd us when we came off our Journey ; tho' Clarinda 
was ſo good Company. He was barely civil to her, 
and downright rude to me, 
Tacin. I cannot help faying I did obſerve it. 
M. Strick. I ſaw you did, Huſh! he's here. 


Enter Mr. Sirifland. 


| Mer Stria. Oh; your Servant, Madam ! Here! how 
received a e from Mr. Bellany, wherein he deſires 
B 2 I would 
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I would onee more hear what he has to ſay—You know 
my Sentiments—Nay, fo does he. 

Jacin. For Heaven's Sake confider, Sir. Fhis is no 
new Affair, no ſudden Start of Paſſton We have 
known each other long. My Father valued and lovd 
him; and Lam ſure, were he alive, I thould have bis 
Conſent. 

| My. $tri&, Don't tell me. Your Father would not 
have you marry againſt his will; neither will J, againſt 

mine: I am your Father now. — 
Jacin. And you take a fatherly care of uwe. 
Mr. Strid. 1 with | had never had any Thing to do 

- Facin; You | may eaſily get rid. of the Trouble. 

Ur. Strig. By liſtening, 1 ſuppoſe, to the young 


TE Gentleman' $ Propoſals. 


- Facin, Which are very resſonable, i in my Opinion. 
Mr. Strict. Oh, very modeſt ones, truly; and a very 
modeſt Gentleman it is that propoſes them! A Fool, 
to expect a Lady of Thirty Thoufand Pounds Fortune 
fhould, by the Care and Prudence of her Guardian, be 
thrown away upon a young Fellow not worth Three: 
Hundred a Year. He thinks being in Love is an Excuſe 
for all this; but Jain not in Love. What does he think 
will excuſe me? 
Mrs. Strich. Well, but Mr. Strictland, I think the 
Gentleman ſhould be hear. 
Mr. Strid. Well, Well! Seven o'Clock's the Time, 
and if the Man has the good Fortune, fince I ſaw him 
laſt, to perſnade ſomebody or other to give him a better 
Eſtate, I give him my Conſent, not elſe. His Servant 
waits below. You may tell him, T ſhall be at Home. 
Exil Jacin. ] But where is your Friend, your other 
alf, all this While? I thought Nr could not have 
breatb'd a Minute without your Clarinda. 
Mrs. Strid. Why the Truth i % J was. going to. ſee 
what makes her 4 her Chamber ſo long. 
Mr. Stri4. Look ye, Mrs. Sir ictland, you have been 
\ aſking me for Money this Morning. In plain Terms, 
| not one ſhilling ſhall paſs through theſe Fingers, tilt 
= uy ous cleared my 1 15 by this Clarinda. | 


Mrs. 
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Mes, Strick. How can her innocent Gaiety have of- 
ended you? She is a Woman of Honour, and has as 
many good Qualities—— _ 

Mrs. Strid As Women of Honour generally have 
know it, and therefore am uneaſy. 

Mrs. Strick. But, Sir, | 
Mr. Strict. But, Madam, —Clarinda, nor er d Rake 
of Faſhion in England, ſhould live in my Family to de- 
bauch it. 

- Mrs. Strict. Sir, ſhe treated me with ſo much Ciollny | 
in the Country, that I thought I could not do lefs than ; 
invite her to ſpend as much Time with me in Town, 


as her Engagements would permit. I little imagin'd | 


you could have been diſpleas'd at my having ſo agreea- 
ble a Companion: 

Mr. Strick. There was a Time when I was Company 
enough for leiſure Hours. 

Mrs. Strick. There was a Time tea every Word 
of mine was ſure of meeting with a Smile : But thoſe 
happy Days, I know ndt why, have long been over. 
Mr. Strict. I cannot bear a Rival, even of your own 
Sex. I hate the very Name of female Friends. No two 
of you can ever be an Hour by Werker but one or 
both are the worſe for it. | 

Mrs. Strict. Dear Mr, Stri&land- | 

Mr. Scrick. This I know, —and will not er 

Mrs. Strick. It grie ves me, Sir, to ſee you ſo much 
in earneſt: But to convince you how willing Jam to 


make you eaſy in every Thing, it ſhall be my Requeſt 
to her to remove immediately: 


Mr. Suri; Do it then—hark ye ?—Your Requeſt 


why yours? It's mne,—My Command—Tell her ſo— 
Till be Maſter in my own Family, and I care not who 
| knows it. 


Mrs. Strid. You fright: me, Sir.—Bur | it ſhalt be as 


you pleaſe. [In Tears. [ Goes ont, 


Mr. Stri&. Ha! have IT not” gone too far? I am not 


Maſter of myfelf—Mrs. Stricand.¶ She returns. Un- 


derſtand me right. I do not mean, by what I have ſaid, 


a 1 8 your Innocence: But by cruſhing this | 


ge Fr _ growing 
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; growing Friendſhipall at once; Imay oxen! a Train of 


ſchief which you do not foreſee. I was perhaps too 


harſh, therefore do it in your own way—But let me 


. | fee the Houſe fairly rid of her. [Exit Mr. Strictland. 


Mrs. Strict. His earneſtneſs in this Affair amazes 
me. I am ſorry I made this. Viſit to Clarinda and yet 
III anſwer for her Honour. What can I ſay to her? 
Neceſſity muſt plead in my Excuſe For at all Events, 
W Manet muſt be 8 | 
| [Exits 


SCENE III. 
.. Jamrs's Pars. 
Enter Bellamy and Frankly: 


Yr Now, Rellamy,. I may unfold. the Secret of 
| my Heart to you with greater Freedom; for:tho' Ranger: 
has Honour, I am not in a Humour to.be- laugh'd. at. 
I: muſt have one, that will bear with my Impertinence, 
ſooth me into Hope, and, like a Friend indeed, with: 
Tenderneſs adviſe me. 
Bella. I thought you appeared more grave than wſual. 
Frank. Oh l. Bellamy, my Soul is ſo full of Joy, of 
Pain, Hope, Deſpair, and Extaſy, that no Word but 
Love is capable of expreſſing what I-feel; | 
Bella. Is Love the Secret Ranger is not fit to hear? 
In my mind, he wou'd prove the more able Counſellor, 
And is all the gay Indifference of my Friend at. laſt re- 
duced to Love | 
Frank. Even fo—Never. was Prude more reſolute in 
Chaſtity and IIl- nature, than I was fix'd in Indifference: 
But Love: has rais'd me ſrom that e e State above 
the Being of a Man. 
Bella, Faith, Charles, I. begin. to think it has—But- 


* pray. bring this: Rapture i into order a little; and tell me 


regularly, how, where,. and when. | 
Fran. If I was not moſt unreaſonably in Love, thoſs : 


| horrid N e my our at once. * as. 
Lam 
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Fam arm'd againſt Reaſon —I anſwer—at Bath —on 
Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught me. 

Bella. Danced? and was that all? But who is 
the? What is her Name? her Fortune? where does. 
ſhe live? 
Frank. Hold! Hold! not fo many hard Queſtions. 
Have alittle Mercy. I know but little of her, that's cer- 
ain. But all Ido know you ſhall have. That Even- 
ing was the firſt of her appearing at Bath, The Mo- 
ment I ſaw her T reſolved to aſk the Favour of her 
Hand. But the eaſy Freedom with which ſhe gave it, 
and her unaffected Good-humour during the whole 
Night, gain'd ſuch a Power over my Heart, as none of 
her Sex could ever boaſt before. Iwaited on her -Home, 
and the next Morning, when I went to make the uſual 
_ Compliments, the Bird was flown. She had ſet out 
for London two Hours before; and in a Chariot and 
Six—you Rogue. 

Bella. But was it her own, Charles © 

| Frank. That I don't know; but it looks better than 
being drag'd to Town in the Stage. That Day and the 
next I ſpent in Enquiries. Iwaited on the Ladies who- 
came with her. They knew nothing of her. So, with- 
out learning either her Name or Fortune, I &en call'@ 
for my Boots, and rode Poſt after her, 

Bella. And how do you find yourſelf after your 
Journey? 

Frank. Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 
| Scent. But a Woman of her Sprightlineſs and Gentility: 
eannot but frequent all public Places; and when once 
ne is found, the Pleaſure of the Chace will-over-pay: 

the Pains of rouſing her. —Oh I Bellamy, there was 
ſomething e charming in her, that ſeemed to. 
elaim my farther Acquaintance : And if in the other 
more familiar Parts of Life ſhe ſhine with that ſuperior 
Luſtre and at laſt I win her to my Arms, how ſhall I. 
bleſs my Reſolution in purſuing her! 

Bella, But if at laſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy— 

Frank. I would endeavour to forget her. 
Balla. Promiſe me that, Charles, [Takes his Hand. 
and „ ppoatiiatns we are ioterropged,. 


; Enter 
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1 Jach Meggot. | 
Jack Meg. Whom have we bear ? my old Friend 


En bou art grown a meer Antique ſince I ſaw 
thee: How baſt thou done theſe five hundred years? 
Frank. Even as you ſee me; well, and. at | your Ser- 
vice, ever. 

 *Fack Meg. Ha! who's that? 

Frank. A Friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is Facky 
Meggot, Sir, as honeſt a Fellow as any in Life. 

ack Meg. Pho! prithee! Pox! Charles—Don't be 
ſilly— Sir, I am your humble—Any one who is a Friend 
of my Frankly's I am proud of embraciny. 

Bella. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deferve your Civility. 

Fack Meg. Oh! Sir,--Well! Charles, what? Dumb? 
Come, come; you may talk tho? you have nothing to 
_ ſay, as ! do—Let us hear, where have you been; 
Frank, Why, for this laſt Week, Tack, I have been 
at Bath ? 

Tack Meg. Bath / the moſt ridiculous Place in Life ! 
—amongſt Tradeſmen's Wives that hate their Huſ- 
bands, and People of Quality that had rather go to the 
Devil than ſtay at Home. People of no Taſte no 
Gouſt.—and for Divertimenti ; if it were not for the 

Puppet- hom, La Vertu would be dead amongſt them. 
TEhut the News, Charles ?—the Ladies, — fear your 
Time hung heavy on your Hands, by the ſmall: Stay 
you made there. 

Frank. Faith, and fo it did Tack, The Eadies are 
grown ſuch Idiots in Love—Thbe Cards have ſo de- 

bauch d their ſve Senfes, that Love, almighty Love 
himfelf, is utterly: neglected. 

Fack Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing 3 in Life, hut it is 
_ juſt ſo with us Abroad; Faith! Charles / to tell you a 
Secret, which J don't care, if all the World knows, I 
am almoſt ſurfeited with the Services of the Ladies; the 
modeſt ones I mean. The vaſt Variety of Duties they 
expect—as dreſſing up to the Faſhion, loſiag faſhion- 
ably, keeping faſhionable Hours, driaking faſhionable 
LI, and fifty other ſuch irregular: Niceties, „are 

a 


have the Eſtate of a Duke, and the Strength of a Gon- 


Fack Meg. Oh Lard! Charles f L have had the great- 
eſt Misfortupe in Life, ſince I ſaw you—Poor Otho / 
that I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 


Fiacl Meg. No l the Rogue broke me ſo much China, 


_ tively ſhall dine with me. I have the fineſt Macaroni 
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a Man's Pocket and Conſtitution, that foregad ! he muſt 


dolier, who would liſt himſelf into their Service! 
Frank. A free Confeſſion truly, Jack, for one of 
your Coat. E | 
Bella. The Ladies are oblig'd to you. 


| h Enter Buckle, with a Letter 16 Bellamy, 


Frank, Well! well! get you another, and all will 
be well again. = 5 


and gnaw'd my Spaniſh Leather Shoes fo filthily, that 
when he was dead, I began not to endure him, 
Bella. Exactly at Seven! Run back, and aſſure him 
I wilt not fail. [Exit Buckle.] Dead ! Pray, who 
was the Gentleman ? „ : i 
_ Fack Meg. This Gentleman was my Monkey, Sir,— 
an odd Sort of a Fellow that uſed. to divert me,—and 
pleaſed every Body ſo at Rome, that he always made 
one in our Conver/azioni.—But Mr. Bellamy, I ſaw a 
Servant, I hope no engagement. For you two poſi- 


in Life. Oblige me ſo far. 0+ he LE 
Bella. Sir, — your Servant! what ſay you, Frankly 2 
Jack Meg. Pho! Pox! Charles ! you ſhall go. My 
Aunts think you begin to neglect them; and old Maids, 
you know, are the moſt jealous Creatures in Life. 
Frank. Ranger ſwears they can't be Maids, they are 
fo good naturd! Well! I agree, on Condition I may eat 
what I pleaſe, and go away juſt when I will. Eta 
Jack Meg. Ay! ay ! you ſhall do juſt what you will. 
But | ay ſhall we do? My Poſt-Chaiſe won't carry 
Walk e 
Frank. My Chariot is here; and I will conduct Mr. 
Bellamy. 1 TTE | 
Bella. Mr. Meggot,—T beg pardon, I can't poſſibly 
dine out of Town! I have an Engagement early in 
the Evening, — — 
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1 Meg. Out of Town! No, my Dear! I live 

juſt by. I fee one of the Dilettanti, I would not miſs 
ſpeaking to for the Univerſe. "Ald fol expect you at 

- Three. Exit. 

Frank, Ha! ha! ha! 400 fo you thought you had at 
leaſt fifty Miles to go Poſt for a Spoonful of Macaroni. 

— ſuppol e then he 1 is Juſt come out of the 
Country. 

| Frank, Nor chat neither. I would venture a Wager, 

from his own Houſe hither or to an Auction or two 

of old dirty Pictures, is the utmoſt of bis Travels to- 
day: Or he may bave been in Purſuit, prevays, of a 

new Cargo oſ Venetian Tooth- picks. | 

Bella. A ſpecial Acquaintance I have made hy. 

Frank. For all this, Bellamy, he has a Heart worthy 
your Friendſhip. He ſpends his Eſtate freely, and you 
cannot oblige him more, than by ſhewing him how he 

can be of Service to you. 

Bell. Now you ſay ſomething. It. is the Heart, 
Franky, I value in a Man. 

Frank. Right !—and there is a Heart even in a Wo- 
man's Breaſt that is worth the Purchaſe, or my Judg- 
ment has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your 

Concern for me. See her fnſt, and then blame me, 

if you can. l 

Bella. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
Endeavours can be ſerviceable, I will beat the Buſhes 
with you, 
= Frank. That ] am afraid will not 60. For you 

know leſs of her than I. But if in your Walks you 
meet a ſiner Woman than ordinary, let her not eſcape 
till J have ſeen her. —Whereſoe' er the i Is, ſhe cannot 
long lie tus. | 


r 


Scruple ſince. 


ACT U. $CENE I. 
St. James's rn 


Emer Clarinda, Jacintha and Mrs. Striclland. 


FJacin. A VI ay! we both land condeau'd - out „ 


| our own Mouths. | | 
Clar. Why———l cannot but own——T never had a 


Thought of any Man that troubled me, but of him. 
Mrs. Stri4, Then I dare ſwear, by this Time, you 


heartily repent your leaving Bath ſo ſoon. 

_ Clar. Indeed you are miſtaken. I have not had one 
Facin, Why, what one Inducement can he have ever 

to think of you again? ? | | 

lar. Oh! the greateſtof all Inducements, Curioſity. 

Let me aſſure you, a Woman's ſureſt Hold over a Man 


is to keep him in Uncertainty. As ſoon as ever you put 
him out of Doubt, you put him out of your Power: 


But when once a Woman has awak'd his Curiofity, the 
may lead him a Dance of many a troubleſome Mile 
without the leaſt Fear of loſing him at laſt. | 

: Factn, Now do I heanily wiſh he may have Spirit 


enough to follow and uſe you as you deſerve. Such a 


Spirit, with but a little Knowledge of 'our Sex, might 


put that Heart of yours into a ſtrange Flutter. 


:Clay. I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with ſuch 
a Fellow. Our modern Beaux are ſuch jointed Babies in 
Love, they have no Feeling. They are entirely inſen- 
ſible either of Pain or Pleaſure, but from their own. dear 


hr And according as we flatter, or affront their 


eauty, they admire or forſake ours. They are not 
worthy even our Diſpleaſure; and, in ſhort; abuſing 


them is but ſo much ill- nature merely thrown away. 
But the Man of Senſe, who values himſelf upon his 


high Abilities : Or the Man of Wit, who thinks a Wo- 


man beneath his Converſation To fee ſuch the Sub- 
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jects of our Power, the Slaves of our Frowns and 
Smiles, is glorious indeed ! | 
Mrs. Siri. No Men of Senſe, or Wit either, if they 
be truly ſo, ever did, or even can think a Woman of | 
Merit beneath their Wiſdom to converſe with. 
| Facin. Nor will ſuch a Woman value herſelf upon 
making ſuch a Lover uneaſy. . 
2 Amazing! Why, every Woman can give Eaſe * 
You cannot be in earneſt, | 
Mrs. Strid, I can aſſure you ſhe is, and has put in 
praQtice the Doctrine ſhe has been teachin | 
. Clar. Impoſſible ! Whoever heard the Name of Love 
mention'd without an Idea of Torment ? But pray let 
us hear. 
3 Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of 
So I ſuſpected, indeed ! The Novel is not like- 
ly to be long, when the Lady | is ſo well Prepared for 
the Denouement. 
Jacin. The Novel, as you call it, is not ſo ſhort as 
ou may imagine.” I and my Spark have been long 
_ acquainted. As he was continually with my Father, 
I ſoon perceived that he loved me, and the Manner 
of his expreſſing that er was what pleas'd and won 
me moſt, 
- Clari Well! and how was it J The old Bait? Flat- 
tery ? Dear Flattery, I'warrant' ye. 
2 Ales; No indeed, I had not the Pleafurdof wag 
my Perſon,” Wit, and Beauty painted out with forced 
Praiſes; but 1 bad a more ſenſible Delight in perceiv- 
ing the Drift of his whole Behaviour was to make ev 17 
| Hour of my Time paſs away agreeably. + 
lar. TheRuftick! What, did he never fay's hand- 
ſome thing of your Perſon? 
Mrs. Strick. He did, it. eswe lets ber e 
He flatter'd her good Senſe as much as a leſs g 
Loyer would have done her Beauty: | 
lar. On my Conſcience you are well W e: 
Jacin. So well, that if my Guardian denies my Hap- 
pideſs, (and this Evening he is to paſs his final Sentence) 
vothing is leſt but to break _ ape and: Ry into my 
Ke eien 1 
Jay. 


/ 
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Clar. Hey day! O'my Conſcience, thou art a brave 
Girl. Thou art the very firſt Prude that ever had Ho- 
neſty enough to avow her Paſſion for a Man. 

Facin, And thou art the firſt finiſh'd Coquet who ever 
had any Honeſty at all. 

Mrs. Strick. Come, come! You are both too 050 
for either of thoſe Characters. 

Aar. And my dear Mrs. rig land ets; is the firſt 
young married Woman of Spirit, who has an ill-natur'd 
Fellow for a Huſband, and never once thinks of uſing 


him as he deſerves——Good Heaven, if I had ſuch 8 


Huſband 
Mrs. Siri&. You would be juſt as unhappy 41 am. 
 Clar. But come ma ee not vou 
long to be a Widow? _ 
Mrs. Stric. Would I were any thing but what T am! 


£lar. Then go the neareſt way about it. I'd break 
—— ſtout Heart of his in lefs than a 2 2405 1d 


make him k no 0 


Mrs. Strict. Pray be filent. You know wy Reſclu- 
tion. 


Clay, I know you have no Reſolution. 


Mrs. Sig. You are a mad Creature, but I forgive 


you. 
Clar. It i is all meant kindly, I aſſure you. But fince 
you won't be perſuaded to-your Good; I will think of 


waking you eaſy in your Submiſſion as ſoon as ever 1 
| can, I dare ſay, I may have the ſame Lodging I had 


laſt Year. I can know immediately—I ſee my Chair 


And fo Ladies both, adieu! [Exit Clarinda. 
J Jacin, Come, Mrs. Strictland, we ſhall but juſt have | 
K time to get home before Mr. Bellany comes. 


where your Heart is given 
2 Lord! Madam, what do you mean? 
Mrs. Strick. Self. intereſt only, Child ! Methinks your 
any in the Country would ge all oy SOTOWs, 

100 could bear them — er 


Mrs. Stri&, Let us return then to our common Pri- 
ſon. You muſt forgive my Ill-nature, Jacintha, if l 
almoſt wiſh Mr. Strictland may ref uſe to yo your Hand 


Reue. e 


* 
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N Clarinda, 


Clar. 8 Mrs. Si am fo confusd, 


Mrs. Strict. Why, what is the Matter? 
Jacin. I proteſt you fright me. 
Clar. Oh! I have no time to recover yell, T am 


= frightened and ſo pleasd. In ſhort then, TP dear 


Man is here! | 
Mes. Strict. ee e ee here? 
Clar, I met him this Inftant. I ſaw him at a Diſ- 


_ tance, turn d ſhort; and ran hither directly. Let us 


go home. I tell you he follows me. 
Mrs. Stri&. Why, had you not better ſtay, and let 


him ſpeak to you? 


Clar. Ay! — one Fip won' t know where 


| I hve, &x {ow telling him. 


Mrs. Strict. Come, then. Ha! Fa ha! | 
Jacin. Ah! Poor Clarinua 1=—Allons donc. | Exeunt. 


Enter Frankly. 
. fon that muſt be ſhe! Her 8 nd exſyAir 


cannot be ſo exactly copied by another. Now, you 


young Rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to ber, as you 
would the fore Arrow in your bet PR. TExit. 


SCENE II. 


0 Gage: ta. the Street before Mr. Striftland | 


Door, 


8 Clarinda, acintha, and Mrs. Sitiftand. 
Clar. Lord - Bear Jacintba for Heaven's 


| fake make baſte, He'll overtake us before we get in. 


in. Overtake us? Why, he is not in Sight. 
Is not he? Ha! ſure I have not drop'd my 
1 would not baue him lofe * of me 


aoither, 14 6. 


y 
A 
le, 
2 


| auen ou; Lene into the nl. | urid laft. 
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Mrs. Siri, Here he i TANCE: 
Clar. In———In——In then. 


Jacin. ¶ Laughing.) What, without your Twee? | 
Clar, Pſhaw! i have loſt nothing, ——In——Pl 


Enter Frankly. 
. It is impoſſible 1 ſhould be Jectiv'd: My Eyes 


and the quick Pulſes at my Heart aſſure me it is ſhe, Ha! 


'tis ſhe, by Heaven! and the Door left open to0—A fair 
Invitation, by all the Rules of Love [Exit 


SCENE 8 


Ganges 20 an Apartment in Mr. Striftland' "3 


Houſe. 
Enter Clarinda, Frankly following ber. 


| Frank. 1 hope, Madam, you will excuſe the Bold- 
neſs of this Intruſion, fince it is owing to pw ante. 


ha viour that I am forc'd to it. 


Clar. To my Behaviour, Sir? | 

Frank. You cannot but remember me at Bath . 
where I ſo lately had the favour of your Hand 

Clar. I do remember, Sir; but | little expected any 
wrong Interpretation of my Behaviour from one, who + 


bad ſo much the appearance of a Gentleman. 


Frank. What I faw of your Behaviour was ſo juft, it 


wonld admit of no Miſinterpretation. I only feard, 


whatever Reaſon your had to conceal your Name from 
me at Bath, you might have the ſame to do it now; 


and tho' my Happineſs was ſo nearly concern'd, I ra- 


ther choſe to venture thus abruptly after you, than be 
impertinently inquiſitive. 


Clar. Sir, there ſeems to be ſo much Civility i in your 


| Rudeneſs, that! can eaſily forget it; tho' I don't lhe 
how: your Happineſs i is at Tad © concern d. 
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Frank. No, Madam! I believe you are the only Lady, 
who could, with the Qualifications you are Miftreſs of, 
de inſenſible of the Power they give you over the Hap- 
pineſs of our Sex. Bn 25 „ 
Clar. How vain ſhould we Women be, if you Gen- 
tlemen were but wiſe! If you did not all of you ſay the 
ſame things to every Weman, we ſhould certainly be 
fooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were in earneſt. 

Frank. Could you have the leaſt Senfe of what I feel 
whilſt I am ſpeaking, you would know me to be in ear- 
neſt, and what I fay to be the DiQates of a Heart that 
admires you. May I not ſay ; 23 

Clar. Sir, this is carrying the | 

Frank. When I danced with you at Bath, I was charm'd 
with your whole Behaviour, and felt the ſame tender 
Admiration.: But my Hope of ſeeing you afterwards kept 
in my Paſſion till a more proper Time ſhould offer. You 
cannot therefore blame me now, if after having loſt 
you once, J do ſuffer an inexcuſable Modeſty to pre- 

vent my making uſe of this ſecond opportunity. 

Clar. This Behaviour, Sir, is ſo different from the 
| Gaiety of your Converſation, that. I am at a loſs how 
- to anſwer you, . ; | 
Frank, There is nothing, Madam, which could take 
off from the Gaiety with which your Preſence inſpires 
every Heart, but the Fear of loſing you. How can | 
be otherwiſe than as Jam, when I know not, but you 
may leave London as abruptly as you did Bath? 


Enter Lucetta. 


\ Lucet. Madam, the Tea is ready, and my Miſtreſs 

waits for ou. 1 

+ Clar. Very well, I come Exit. Lucetta.] You ſee, 
Sir, I am called away; but I hope you will excuſe it, 
when I leave you with an Aſſurance, that the Buſineſs 
-which brings me to Town will keep me here ſome time. 

Frank. How generous it is in you thus to eaſe the 
Heart, that knew not how to aſk for ſuch a Favour—1 
fear to offend—— But this Houſe, I ſuppoſe, is yours. 

lar. You will hear of me, if not find me here. 

Frank. I then take my Leave. [Exits . 

, * * | ar. 
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Wor. Tm undone He has me? 
Enter Mrs. Stiga 


. Strife Well! How do you find yourſelf * 
Qar. 1 do find—that if he goes on, as he ee: 
E ſhall certainly. have him without giving him the 97 80 
Uneaſineſs. 
Mrs. Strick. A very terrible Proſpect, indeed! 
_  'Cfar, But I muſt teize him a litile.— Where is 
eintha? How will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a pupil 
of hers, and learn to give Eaſe ? No, poſitively 1 mall 


never ds it, 


PF Mrs. Strict. Poor Und heh met with „hst l far; 
from Mr. Strictland's Temper— Am utter Denial. I: 


know not why, but be realy grows more and more 1 
natur'd. 

Cu. Wellt: now 1 d heartily wiſh wy Aﬀairs were 
in his Power a little,” that I might have a few Difficul- 
ties to ſurmount bee Difficultie and yer, * 
don't know, it is as well as it is. 

Mrs. Strict. Ha, ha, ba! Come, the Tea waits. 


Lene, 


Ener Me. Striftland:. 


Mr. Strict: Theſe Doinys in my Houſe diſtin — 
I met a fine Gentleman— when I inquir'd who he was; 
why, he came to Clarinda. I met a Footman too, and 
he came to Clarinda. I ſhall not be eaſy till ſhe is de- 
camp'd. My Wife had the Character of a virtuous - 
oman——and they have not been long acquainted. 
Bat then they were by themſelves at Rath! That hurts 
E that hurts They muſt be wateh'd they muſt 
know them, I know all- their Wiles, and the beſt of 
them are but Hypocrites, HA! Luceita paſſes'over 
" the Stage] Suppoſe T'bribe the Maid——She'is of their 
Counſel.— The Manager of their Secrets It ſhall be 


ſo— Money will do it, unt ſhall DOE ar 188505 8 N 
Lucetta g 


Lucet. Sir. 1 e 9 5 
2 Strict. guete, U 2 x 
** 0 4; Ne enter 
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| | Re-enter Tan” 3 


1 Sir, dl he ſhould ſuſped, and ſearch me now 
I'm undoane. Ade. 
Mr. Strict. She i is a ly Girl, and may be ſerviceable. 

- [Afide.] Lucetta, you are a good Girl, and have an ho- 
neſt Face. I like it, It looks as if it carried no Deceit 
mit —Yet if ſhe ſhould; be Ae ſne can do me no 
harm. 7 nah. 

70 Luce. Prey, Sir, ſpeak « "oy 
Me. Strict, [ Afide.] No! ſhe is « Woman, and it ĩs 
we higheſt Imprudence to truſt her. | 

Zucet. 1 am not able to underſtand you. 

Mr. Strict. I am glad of it, 1 would not have you 
underſtand me. 
 Lucet, Then what did you call me for? If he ſhould 
be in Love with my Face, it would be rare Sport. Aide. 
Mr. Strict, [Afide.} Tefter, ay, Tefter, is the pro- 

r -Perſon—Lucetta, tell Tefter want him. 

Lucet. Yes; Sir, —{Afide.] Mighty odd, this! It gives 
me time however to ſend Buche with this Letter to his 

. Maſter. [Exit Lucetta. 

Mr. Strict. Could I but be once well ſatisfied that my 
Wife has really foiſh'd me, I believe I ſhould be as 
quiet, as if I were ſure to the OI OO vb „ 
12 in 5. Jam miſerable. 


Enter Teſter. 
7 e Does your ee pleaſe to want me? © 
Mr. Strict, Ay, T Her. I need not fear. The Ho- 
neſty of his Service, and the Goodneſs of his Look make 
me ſecure. I will truſt him. [Afde.J—Tefeer, I think 
1 have been a tolerable good Maſter to you, 
Teer. Yes, Sir,—very tolerable. 7 
I, Strict. [Afide.] I like his Simplicity well. It 
_ © pramiſes Honeſty I have a Secret to impart to you— | 
A thing of the greateſt Importance. Look upon me, 
and don't ſtand picking your Fingers. 
Teer. Yes, Sir. — No, Sir. 
As. Strict, But will not his SOTO 3 lim we 
| more 
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more to Lucetta's Cunning? Yes, yes! the will worm 
the Secret out of him. I had better truſt her with it at 
3 —80—1 will. [Afae.] Tefter, 80, fend B 
| hither. 

7 Wafer. Yes, Sir,—Here ſhe is. 


Re- enter Lucetta. 


| Tine, my Maſter wants you. | 
Mr. Strig. Get you down, Teſter. 
Tefter. Yes, Sir. [Exit. Teſter. 


Lucet. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make 


3 haſte, for I have a thouſand things to do. 


Mr. Strich. Well! well! What I have to fay will 


not - up much time, could I but perſuade you to be 
| hone 
of; Why, Sir, I hope you don't ſuſpet my Ho- 
ne 

Me. Strict, Well! well! I believe you honeſt. 

[ Shuts the Door. 

"Lice: What can be at the Bottom of all this ? [ Afide. 
Mr. Strict. So! We cannot be too private. Come 
bither Huſſy ! nearer yet. 
Lucet. Laud! Sir! you are not going to be rude. I 

vow, I will call out. 

Mr. Strict. Hold your Tongue. Does the Baggage 


; laugh at me? [Afide.] She does—She mocks me, and 
will reveal it to my Wife; and her Inſolence upon it 
will be more inſupportable to me than Cuckoldom it- 


| ſelf. 1 have not Leiſure now, Lucettia— Some other 
time——Huſh ! Did not the Bell ring? Ves, yes; my 
Wife wants you. Go, go, go to her, I Puſhes her out.] 


There is no Hell on Earth like being a Slave to Suſpi- 


cion. : Er. 


SCENE W. 


7 be Piazza, ven- Garden 
Enter Bellamy and Jack Meggot. 


Bella. Nay, nay, I wowed not put your Family i into 
; oy * 5 5 
| ac 


—— —ꝛ——u—ũkᷣ— — ————— — —-„—- —ꝛ- q A — — 
* 


trouble you: 


1 A 25 Me "Vil be as ſilent as the Grave: 


> Meg. None in Life, my Dear, Lare you. I 


2 5 and order . ching this Inſtant for her Recep- 
ron.” 

Bella. You are too obliging, Sir ; hut you need not 
be in this _ for T'am in no Certsinty when I ſhall 


only. know that my Jacintba has taken 
ſuch a Reſolution, 


Fack Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar'd ; for 


when once a Lady has ſuch a Reſolution in her Head, 


the is upon the rack till the executes it, foregad ! Mr. 
Bellamy, this muſt be a Girl of Fire. 


Enter Frankly. 


"plank. a and lively. as the bounding Doe. be 
as Painting can expreſs, or youthful Poets fancy ꝛuben 
they Love. Tol de rol, lol! [Singing and Dancing. 

"Pella. Who is this you talk thus rapturouſly of? 

Frank, Who ſhould it be, but——1 ſhall know her 
Name 2 Morrow. [Sings and Dances. 

n Een is the Matter, ho! Is the man mad? 

ani. Even fo, Gentlemen, as mad as Love and 
Joy can make me. | 

Bella; But inform us whence this Joy proceeds: 

rank, Joy! Joy! my Lads! She's found! My Fer- 
ditta! Charmer! _ | 

Fack. 1 . E Epad !. her FONG have bewitch'd the- 
3 "ink. ut who is ſhe? 

Come, come, tell us, who i is. this Wouder: 

' Frank, But will you ſay if 

Bella. Nothing, as Live. | 

Frank. Nor you? 


rank. With a Tombſtone upon it, roxel every one | 
whoſe Duſt you carry. | 

ack Meg. VIl'be as fectet as a'debauch's Prude— - 

rank, Whoſe Sanctity every one ſuſpects. Tack, 
Fart, tis not in thy Nature. Peeping $1 Secret is worſe 
ro thee than keeping thy Accounts. But to leave fool- 
ing, liſten to me, both, that I may whiſper it into your 


Ears, that Echo may not catch the ſinking Sound- I! 
| cannot rell who ſhe is, fait. Tol de rol, . | 


— Meg. Mad! mad! very mad! 


Frank. 
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_ Frank. All I know of her is, that ſhe is a charming 
Woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her again.— 


Bellamy, tis ſhe, the lovely ſhe, [ Afade, 
Bella. So I did 2. wir  {#Þ agg 4 

1 ou Meg. Poor Charles! For Heaven's Sake, Mr 
ell 


amy, perſuade him home to his Chamber.—Whilſt 
I prepare every Thing for you at home. [Afde] Adieu! 
—B'ye Charles! ha, ha, ha! VF 
Frankl. O, Love! thou art a Gift woos of a God 
indeed! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to 
my Pleaſure, but to ſee my Friend as deep in Love as 


am, | | 
Bella. I ſhew my Heart is capable of Love, by the 
Friendſhip it bears io you. & 1505 
_ Frank, The Light of Friendſhip looks but dim be- 
fore the brighter Flame of Love. Love is the Spring 
of Chearfulneſs and Joy. Why, how dull and phleg- 
matick do you ſhew to me now? Whilſt Jam all Life; 
light as feather'd Mercury. You dull, and cold as 
Earth and Water; I light and warm as Air and Fire.— 
Thoſe are the only Elements in Love's World! Why, 
Bellamy, for Shame! get thee a Miſtreſs, and be ſo- 
ciable. . 1 . 
Bella. Frankly, 1 am now going to 5 
Fran. Why, that Face now? Your humble Ser- 
vant, Sir. My Flood of Joy ſhall not be ſtopt by your 
melancholy Fits, I aſſure you.  [Going. 
Bella. Stay, Frankly, I beg you ſtay. What would 
you ſay now, if I really were in Love? 
Frank. Why, Faith, thou haſt ſuch romantick No- 
tions of Senſe and Honour, that I know not what to ſay. 
Bella. To confeſs the Truth then, I am in Love. 
Frank. And do you confeſs it as if it were a Sin? 
Proclaim it loud Glory in it —hoaſt of it as your 
eateſt Virtue, — Swear it with a Lover's Oath, and 
will believe you. _ Þ 
Bella. Why then, by the bright Eyes of her Ilove? 
Frank. Well ſaid! | ob 5 
Bella. By all that's tender, amiable, and ſoft in 
Woman | 


Frank. Bravo! 


Belts. 
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Bella. 1 ſwear, I am as true an Enamorato as ever 
tagg'd a Rhyme, 


rank. And art thou then thoroughlyin Love? Come 
to wy oy * ny TO of or Oy gon—— 


hey ce 


Enter Ranger, 


1 Why=-Hey halls there never A . Wench to be 
got for Love or Money? _ 


* Plhah ! Ruger here! | 
Ves, Ranger is here, and perhaps does = 
coming o impertinently as you may imagine, Faith! I 
think I have the knack of finding out Secrets. Nay, 
| 2 look ſo queer Here is a Letter, Mr. Bellamy, 


at ſeems to promiſe you better mn than dow 
15 gone another. | 


What do you mean ? 
Ki Do you deal much in theſe how: Tokens? 
bers Bel Oh! the dear kind Creature! It is from her 
rſelf. 


Rang. What, i is if a Pair of lac'd Shoes ſhe wan? 

Or hays the Boys broke her Windows ? 
lla. Hold your prophane Tongue! 255 
Franui. Nay, prithee Bellamy, don't keep it to your- 
felf, as if her whole Affections were coatain'd in theſe 
| few Lines. 

Kang. Prithee let him alone to his ſilent Raptures: But 

it is, as I always ſaid - Vour "ore Men ever are the 


gteateſt Whore-maſters. 


Bella. I cannot be diſoblig's now, fay what you will. 
But how came this into your hands? 

Rang. Your ſervant Buckle and I chang'd Commil- 
bons. He went on my Errand, and I came on his. 
Bella. $'death! I want him this very Inſtant. 
Rang. He will be here prefently! but 1 demand to 
| know What I have brought you? 

Frank. Ay! ay! Out withit! You know we never 
Þlab, and may be of Service. . 

Bella. Twelve o'Clock! oh! the dear Hour. EE 

; . Why, it is a pretty convenient Time, . 


lla. 


ter here to leave her Guardian this very Nig 
and run away with me. 


matter box far off my Guardian. Tours, 


I know not how There is a Degree of Aſſurance in 
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Bella. By all that's happy, the promiſes in this Lei- 


Kang. How is this? 
Bella. Nay, I know not how myſelf—ſhe ſays af the 


Bot tom Tour Servant bas full Inflructions from Lucetta, 


how to equip me for my Expedition-—1 will not truſt myſelf 


home with you to-night, becauſe I know il isinconventent ; 


therefore 1 beg you won A procure me a 7 5. it it no 
acintha. 


Rang. Carry her to a Bagnio, and there you may 


| lodge with her. 


Frank. Why, this muſt be a Girl of Spirit, Faith! 
Bella. And Beauty equal to her Sprightlineſs. I love 


107 and ſhe loves me She has thirty Au to ber 


Fortune. 
Kang. The Devil the has? ou 
Bella. And never plays at G wh 


Rang. Nor does any one Thing like any one other 
Wa, I ſuppoſe. 5 


Fran. Not fo, 1 hope, neither. 
Bella. Oh! Frankly, Ranger, I never felt fret Laſs 


| before. The Secret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 
Frank. Laugh at thee?—for loving a Woman with 
thirty thouſand Pounds ? Thou art a moſt unaccount- 


able Fellow. + 


Rang. How the Devil could 1 work her up to this? 


I never could have had the Face to have done it. But 


you modeſt Gentlemen, which we inpudem Fellows 
can never come up to 


Bella. Oh! your Servant, good Sir ; you ſhould not. 


abuſe me now, Ranger, but do all you can to aſliſt me. 

Rang. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable 
unlucky Fellow——and fo will have nothing to do in 
this Aﬀair. I'll take Care to be out of the 


as to do you no Harm. This is all T can anſwer for, 
and ſo Succeſs attend = Fog ] 1 cannot leave 

ther, for F this ſhould pr Round a 

| und- 


_w_ quite to e 


ay, ſo 
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Round-houſe Affair, as I make no Doubt it will, I be 
lieve I may have more Intereſt there than you; and ſo» 
Sir, you may hear of me at [Whiſpers 
| Bella. For Shame, Ranger, the moſt noted Gaming- 

| Houſe i in Town. 

Kang. Forgive me this once, my Boy. I muſt go, 
Faith, to pay a Debt of Honour to ſome of the greateſt 
Raſcals i in the Nation. Exit. 

Franl. But where do you defign to lodge her? 

Bella. At Mr. Megyot's—He is already gone to pre- 

e for her Reception. 

- Frank, The propereſt Place in the World. His Aunts 
will entertain her with Honour. 

Bella. And the newneſs of our Acquaintance will 
prion its being ſuſpected— Fran lily, give me your 
and. This is a very critical Time _ 

Frank, Pho! none of your muſty dee diane now! 
When a man is in Love to the very brink of Matrimony, 
what the Devil has he to do with Plutarch and Seneca? 
Here is your Servant with a Face full of Buſineſs. —Þ'l 
leave you together! ſhall be at the King's Arms, Where. 

; if N want my Aenne, you way find me. Ta. mew 


Enter Buckle. Fs 14 AY 


ö Bal $0—Buckle—you ſeem to have your Raids 

u 
Buck, Not fuller than my Head, Sir, I promiſe 420 | 

| You have had your Letter, 1 hope. 

Bella, Yes, and in it ſhe refers me to you for my 

Inſtructions. 

But. Why, the Affair ſtands hate Mr. Strictland 
ſees the Doors lock d and barr'd every Night himſelf, 
and takes the Keys up with him; it is impoſſible for 

us to eſcape any way but thro' the Window or which 
| Purpoſe I have a Ladder of Ropes. | | 

Bella. Good 

' Buck. And becauſe a Hoop, as the Ladies wear 

- abi now, is not the moſt decent Dreſs to come down 

2 Ladder in——T have in this other Bundle a Suit of 
Boys Cloaths, which I believe will fit her. At aft, 

t 


Madam 
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it will ſerve the Time ſhe will want it—You will ſoon 
be for pulling them off. I ſuppole. _ 
Bella. Why, you are in Spirits, you Rogue. 
Buck. Theſe 1 ain now io convey to Lucetia Have 


you any thing to ſay, Sir? 


Bella. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the Hour 


appointed—Brin g me Word to Mr. Mcggot's how yo 


go on. Succeed 1 ia this, and it all make your Fortune. 
| Eæcunt. 


ACT un SCENE I. 
The Street before Mr: Strictland's Houfe, 


Enter Bellamy in a Chairman 5 Coat, 


Bella. OW tediouſly have the Minutes paſt theſe | 
laſt few Hours! and the envious Rogues 


. wil fly, no Lightning quicker, when we would have 


them ſtay.—Hold ! let me not miſtake. —This is the 
Houſe. [ Pulls out his Watch.] By Heaven! it is not yet 


the Hour—I hear ſomebody coming. The Moon ſo 


bright. had better not be here, till the happy Inſtant 
comes. Exit. 


Ran F rankly. 


Frank, Wine is no Antidote to Love, but rather 


- feeds the Flame. Now am I ſuch an amorous Puppy, 
that I cannot walk ſtrait Home, but muſt come out of 


my Way to take a Viewof my Queen's Palace by 
Moon-light.—Ay, here ſtands the Temple where my 
Gogdeſs 1 is adored ! the Door opens. N es, 


Enter Lucetta. 


Lucet, [Under the Window. ] Madam, Madam, hilt! 
How ſhall I make her hear f—— _ 
Jacintha in Boys Cloaths at the Window, _ - 


Facin. Who is there ?—What's the Matter ?— 
D Lucet. 
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 Lucet;, It is I, Madam, You muſt not pretend to 
ſtir till J give the Word——— You Il be diſcovered if 
you do, — 


Frank. [A/ de. ] What do I ſee! a Mkt. My. Heart 
miſgives me | 

Lucet. My. Maſter is below ſiting vp for Mrs. Cla- 
rinda. He raves as if Us was mad about her _ 
out ſo late. | 
Frank. [ Afide.] "Hive is ſome Intrigue or . 1 
muſt ſee more of this, before I give turther Way to 
Love. 
Lucet. One Minute he. is in the Street—the next he 
is in the Kitchen, Now he will lock her ovt, and 
then he will wait himſelf and fee what Figure ſhe 
makes when ſhe vouchſafes to venture home. 


Facin, I long to have it over. Get me eee out 
of this Houſe! 


Frank. ¶Aſide. J Cowardly Raſeal ! would [ were in 
his Place. 

Lucet. If I can but fix him any N I can let you 
out myſelf——You have the Ladyer ready in Caſe of 
Neceſſity. 

Jacin. Yes! yes! [Exit Lucetta. 
Frank. [ Afice. ] The Ladder ! ! This muſtlead to ſome 


Diſcovery. 1 ſhall wack you my young wen. 
I ſhall. 


Enter 9 „ and Servant. 


Clar. This Whift is a moſt enticing Devil. I am 
afraid I am too late for Mr. Strictlands ſober Hours. 

Facin. Ha! I hear a Noiſe ! 

Clar. No! I ſee a Light in Jacintha's Window, You 
may. go Home. Giving the Servant Money.] I am ſafe. 

Jacin. Sure it muſt be he! Mr. Bellamy. — Sir! 

Frank. ¶ Aſide.] Does not he call to me? 


Clar. | Afide.) Ha ! who's that? 1, am frighted our 
of my Wits.— A Man l- 


Facin. Is it you? | 
Frank. Yes! yes! tis I, tis 1.! 
” Facin, Liſten at the Door. 
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Frank, 1 will, tis open— There 1 is no Noiſe— Alls 
quiet. 
Cler. Sure it is my Spark and talking to Facintha. 
Frank. You may come down the Ladder—quick. 
Facin. Catch it then and Hold it. 
Frank. I have it. Now I ſhall ſee what Sort of 
Metile my young Spark is made of. [Afde. 
Clar. With a Ladder too! I'll aſſure you, But 1 
muſt ſee the End of it. (Aide. 
Facin, Hark! did not ſome Body ſpeak ? | 
Frank No! no! be not fearful—Sdeath! we are 
diſcover d. [Frankly and Clarinda retire, 


Enter Lucetta. 


Lucet. Hiſt ! hiſt! are you ready? 

Jacin. Yes, may I venture? 
Lust. Now is your Time. He is in high Conference 
with his Privy Counſellor Mr. Teſter. You may come 
down the Back Stairs, and Fil let you out. 


[Exit Lucerta, 

Jacen. I will, Iwill, and am heartily glad of it. 
[Exit Jacintha. 

Frank. [ Advancing.] May be ſo—Bm you and I ſhall 
have a few Words before you get off ſo cleanly. 
Clar. [ Advancing.) How lucky it was I came Home 
at this Inſtant. I ſhall ſpoil his Sport, I believe. Do 
you know me, Sir? 


Frank. I am amaz'd! You here! This was unexpeR- 
ed indeed ! 
Clar. Why, I believe I do come a little unexpectedly; 
but I ſhall amaze you more I know the whole 


Courſe of your Amour ; all the Proceſs of, your mighty 
Paſſion from its firſt Riſe 


Frank. What is all this! 


Clar. To the very Conclafion,| which pou 10 hope 
to effect this Night. 


Fank. By Heaven, Madam, I know not what you 


mean. I came hither purely to contemplate on your 
Beauties. 


Clar. Any Beauties, Sir, I find will ſerve your Turn. 
Did I not bear you talk to her at the Window ? 
| D 2 Frank. 
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Frank, Her! 
Clar. Bluſh, bluſh for Shame; but be aNur'd you have 
ſeen the laſt both of Facintha and me. [Exit. 


Frank. Tacintha | bear me, Madam— She is gone. 
This muſt certainly be Bellamy's Miftreſs, and I] have 
ing ruin'd all his Scheme. "This it is to be in Luck, 


Enter Bellamy behind. 


Bella. Ha} A Man under the Window! 
Frank, No, here the comes, and 1 wo convey ber 
to bim. | | 


Enter Jacinha, end runs to Trankly. 


HR I have at laſt got to you: Let's haſte away 
— Oh 
Frank, Be not frighten'd, Lady. 

2 Oh! Iam abus'd, betray'd ! 

ella. Betray'd ! Frankly ! 

Frank. Bellamy | 

Bella. I can e believe it, ibo I fee it. Draw— 

Frank. Hear me, Bellamy——Lady. ; 

Jacin, Stay—do not fight. 

Frank. I am innocent; it is all a Miſtake. 

Juacin. For my Sake be quiet—We ſhall be diſcover'd. 
The Family is alarm'd. 

Biella. You are obey d—Mr. Frankly, there is but 

one Way— 

Frank. I underſtand you. Any Time but now. You 
will certainly be diſcoverd. To moment your 
Chambers. 

Bella. Till then, farewel. [Exeunt Bella. 3 Jacin. 

Frank. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; and 
the real, tho' ſuſpicious Account of this Matter may be 
believ'd, Yet amidftall this Perplexity, it pleaſes me 
to find my fair incognita is jealous of my Love. | 

Mrs. Strict. [within ] Where s Lucetta # Search every 
Place. 

Frank. ark tt the Eryi is ur wuſt be gone. 

[l Exit Frankly. 
Enter 
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Enter Mr. Strictland, Teſter, and Servants. 


Mr. Sri. She's gone! She's loſt! I am cheated! 
Purſue her! Seek her! 

Teſter. Sir, all her Cloaths are in her Chainber. | 

Serv. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda ſaid ſhe was in Boys Cloaths. 

Mr. Strict. Ay, ay ! I know * SHO has her — 
| Come along—Purſue | ES [Exeunt, 


Enter Ranger. 


Rang. Hark — not the Noiſe this Way—— 
No There is no Game ſtirring. This ſame Goddeſs 
Diana, ſhines ſo bright with her Chaſtity, that egad! I 
believe the Wenches are aſham'd to look her in the Face. 
Now am I in an admirable Mood for a Frolick ! I have 
Wine in my Head, and Money in my Pocket, and am 
ſo furniſh'd out for the Canftionading any Counteſs in 
Chriſtendom ! Ha! What have we here! a Ladder! 
This cannot be placed here for nothing=—and a Window 
open !—ls it Love, or Miſchief now that is going on 
within ?—l care not which am in a right Cue for ei- 
ther. UpTgo—Stay, — Do I not run a greater Chance 
of ſpoiling Sport than I do of making any ? That I hate 
as much as I love the other — There can be no harm in 
ſeeing how the Land lies—Ill up: [Goes up foftly]— 
All is huſh !—Ha! a Light! and a Woman, by all that's 
lucky, neither old, nor crooked III in— Ha! the is 
gone again! | will after her. Gets in at the Window,] 
And for fear of the Squawls of Virtue, and the Purſuit 
of the Family, I will make ſure of the Ladder. Now, 

Fortune be * Guide. * with the Tien, 


SC E N E II. 


Mrs. Sulden / Drefing Ram: 
Enter Mrs. Sinead, Od by Lucetta. 
Mrs. Strid. Well! I am in great Hopes ſhe will 


tho pe. 6 
| 2 3 8 Lucet. 
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Lucet, Never fear, Madam. The Lovers have the 
ſtart of him, and I warrant, they keep it. 
Urs. Siri. Were Mr. Strieland ever to ſuſpect my 
bein privy to her Flight, 1 know not what might be 
the Conſequence. 


_ Lucet. Then you had better be undreſſing—He may 
return immediately. — 

As ſbe is ſitting down to the Tailet, Rangerentersbehind. 

Rang. Young and beautiful. Aſide. 

Lucet. I have watch d him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once ſuſpected till this Morning 

Mrs. Strict. And who gave you Authority to watch 
his Actions, or pry into his Secreis? | 
Lucet. I hope, Madam, you are not angry. I 
thought it might have been of Service to you to know: 
my Maſter was jealous. | 

Rang. And her. Huſband jealous ! If the does but 
ſend away the Maid, I am happy. 

Mrs. Strict. [Angrily ] Leave me! 

Lucet, This it is to meddle with other Peoples Af- 
inn [Exit in Anger. 
Rang. What a lucky Dog Lam! I never made a 
Gentleman a Cuckold before. Now, Impudence aſſiſt 

8 
Mrs. Srrid [Rifing.] Provoking! Lam ſure I never 
have deſeru d it of him. | 
Rang. Oh! Cuckold him by all means, Madam, I 
am your Man l [She ſhrie s.] Oh, fy, Madam ! It 
you ſqua wl fo curſedly, you will be diſcover'd. 

Mrs, Strict. Diſcover' d]. What mean you, Sir ?- * 
you come to abuſe me) 

Rang. VII do my. Endeavours, Madam : You can 
have no more. 
Mrs. Stig. Whence came vou? How got you: 
here ? 

Rang. Dear Madam, lo long as I am here, what 
_ fignifies how I. got. here, or, whence E came ? But that 
I may ſatisfy your Curiofity. Firſt, as to your whence 
dame you? Tanſwer, out of the Street: And to your 
How got you. here I ws} in at. the Window. Ir 


. ** ; 


3 
* 
c 
f 


Impudence! 
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Head ſo invitingly open, it was irreſiſtible. But, Ma- 


dam,—you was going to undreſs, I beg I may not 


incommode you. 


Mrs. Strict. This! is the moſt conſummate Piece of 


Rang. For Heaven's ſake, have one Drop of Pity 
for a poor young Fellow, who long has lov'd you. 

Mrs. Stria. What would the Fellow have? 

Rang. Your Huſband $ Uſage will excuſe you to the 


World. 


Mrs. Strick. 1 cannot bear this Inſolence, Help! 
help? 


Rang Oh ! hold that clamorous Tongue ! Madam, 


fpeak one Word more, and I am gone, . 


gone ? 
Mrs. Sri@. Gone! 80 | would have you, 
Rang. Lord! Madam, you are ſo haſty. 
Mrs. Strict. Shall J not ſpeak, when a Thief, 4 


Robber breaks into my Houſe at Midaight ? Help! 


kelp! ! 
Nang. Ha! no one hears. Now, Cupid, aſſiſt me ! 
Look ye, Madam, I never could make fine Speeches, 


and cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lye, 


J have ſaid more to you already, than I ever ſaid to 
a Woman in ſuch Circumſtances in all my Life. But 
ſince I find you will yield to no Perſuaſion to your 
Good————1 will gently force you to be grateful, 
[Throws down bis Hat, and ſeizes her.] Come, 
come | unbend that Brow, and look more kindly on 
mel. 
Mrs. Strict, For Shame, Sir——Thus on my Knees, 
let me beg for Mercy. - I Kneeling. 
Kang. And thus, on mine, let me beg the ſame. 
| [He kneels, catches, and kiſſes her: 
Mr. Strict. [within.] Take away her Sword? She'll 


| hurt herſelf! 


Mrs. Strict. Oh !. Heavens! that is my Huſband's 
Voice! 


Kang. [Rifing J The Devil it is. 


Mr. Strict. Crbin.] Take away. her Sword, I ay, 


and then Lean cloſe with her. 
Mrs. Strict. 
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Mrs. Strict. He is upon the Stairs, now coming up. 

I am undone, if he ſees you. | 
RE „ Pox on him! I muſt decamp then. Which 
a rs, Strict. Thro' this Paſſage into the next Cham- 
er. 
Rang. And ſo into the Street. With all my Heart. 
You may be perfectly eaſy, Madam. Mum's the 
Word. I never blab.—{ 4fde.] I ſhall never leave 
off ſo, but wait till the laſt Moment. [Exit Ranger, 

Mrs. Strict. So, he is gone? What could 1 have 
faid, if he had been diſfcover'd ! | | - 


Enter Mr. Strictland, driving in Jacintha, Lucetta 


Mr. Strid. Once more, my pretty maſculine Ma- 
dam, you are welcome home. And I hope to keep 
you ſomewhat cloſer than I have done: for to-morrow 
Morning, eight o'Clock, is the lateſt Hour you ſhall 
ſtay in this lewd Town. 9 N 
Facin. Oh, Sir! when once a Girl is equip'd with a 
kearty Reſolution, it is not your Worſhip's Sagacity, 
not the great Chain at your Gate can hinder her from 
doing what ſhe has a Mind, 
Mr. $tri#, Oh) Lord! Lord! How this Love im- 
proves a young Lady's Modeſty! | 
Facin. Am Ito blame to ſeek for Happineſs any 
Where, when you are refolv'd to make me miſerable 
beret -. 34 5 
Mr. Strid. 1 have this Night prevented your ma- 
king yourſelf ſo; and will endeavour to do it for the 
future. I have you ſafe now, and the Devil ſhall 
not get you out of my Clutches again. I have lock d 
the Doors and barr'd them, I warrant you. So, here 
—[ Giving her a Candle.) Troop to your Chamber, 
and to Bed, whilſt you are well, Go [He treads on 
Ranger 's Hat.) What's here? a Hat! a Man's Hat 
in wy Wife's Dreſſing- Rom! [Looking at the Hat. 
. een ee Irs, Sts ict. 


- 
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Mrs. Strict. [ Aſide.] What ſhall I do? 
Mr. Strid. [Taking up the Hat, and hoking at Mrs. 


'SiriQtland ] Ha! by Hell! I ſee 'tis true. 


Mrs. Strick. My Fears confound me. I dare not tell 
the Truth, and know not how to frame a Lye! 
Mr. $irig. Mrs. Strialand! Mrs. Stridland ! How 


cane this Hat into your Chamber! 


Lucet. [ Afide.] Are you that way N 8 my fine 
Lady, and will not truſt me? 
Mr. Strict. Speak, Wretch, ſpeak. _—— _ 
Jacin. I could not have ſuſpeQed this. [Afide, 
Mr. Strich. Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? 
Mrs. Strict. Sir 
Mr. Strict. Guilt— tis Guilt that ties your Tongue! 
Lucet. I muſt bring her off, however—no Chamber- 
maid can help it — [ Afede, 
Mr. Strict. My Fears are juſt, and I am miſerable— 
Thou worſt of Women ! 
Mrs. Strict. I know my Innocence, and can bear this 


no longer. 


Mr, Strid. 1 know you are falſe, — and 'tis I who 
will bear my Injuries no longer. 
[ Both walk, about in a Paſſion. 
Lucet. [To Jacintha @fide.} Is not the Hat yours 7 


Own it, Madam. 


[Takes away Jacintha's Hat, and Exit. 
| Mrs. Strid. What Ground? what Cauſe have you 
for Jealouſy, when you yourſelf can witneſs, your leay- 
ing me was accidental; your Return uncertain ; and 
expected even ſooner than it happen'd? The Abuſe is 
groſs and palpable, 
Mr. Strich. Why, this is true! | 
Mrs. Strict. Indeed, Tecintha, I am innocent. 
: Mr. Strict. And yet this Hat muft belong to ſome 
ody. | 
Facin. Dear, Mrs. Strictland, be not concern'd, 
when he has diverted himſelf a little longer with it 
Mr. Stridd. Ha! 
Jacin. 1 ſuppoſe he will give me wy Sat again? 
Ar. Strict. Your my © 


Jacin. 
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Jacin. Yes, my Hat. You bruſh'd it from my Side 
yourſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe 
to abuſe this Lady, or no, you beſt know yourſelf. 

Mr. Strict. It cannot be——Ir's all a L ye. 

Jacin. Believe fo ſtill- with all my Heart But the 
Hat is mine. | [ Snatches it, and puts it on. 

Mr. Stria. Why did ſhe look ſo? | 

Jacin. Your Violence of Temper is too much for 
her. You uſe her Ill, and then ſuſpe her for that 
Confuſion which you yourſelf occafton. 

Mr. Strict. Why did not you ſet me right at firſt ? 

Jacin. Your hard Uſage of me, Sir, is a ſufficient 

| Reaſon why I ſhould not be much concern'd to unde- 
ceive you at all. Tis for your Lady's Sake, I do it 
now; who deſerves much better of you than to be thus 
expos d for every light Suſpicion. See where ſhe fits 
————(30 to her. 5 | | 
Mrs. Strictꝭ. [Rifing.] Indeed, Mr. Strictland, J have 
a Soul as much above 
Mr. Strich. Whew! now you have both found your 
Tongues, and I muſt bear their eternal Rattle ? 
Facin. For ſhame! Sir, Go to her, and 
Mr. Strick. Well! well! what ſhall I ſay? I forgive 
——all is over. 1, I, I forgive! | 

Mrs. Strict. Forgive! What do you mean? 
| Facin. Forgive her? is that all? Confider, Sir—— 
Mr. Strict. Hold—hold your confounded Tongues, 

and I'll do any thing. III aſk Pardon—or forgive—or 
any thing. Good now, be quiet—lI aſk your Pardon— 
there——{ Kiſſes ber.] For you, Madain—— I am inf. 
nitely oblig'd to you, and I could find in my Heart to 
make you a Return in kind, by marrying you to a 
Beggar,—but I have more Conſcience. Come, come; 
io your Chamber. — Here take this Candle. 


Enter Lucetta pertly. 


Luder. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young Lady 
to Bed. OT SO 
Mr. Strick. No! no! no ſuch thing, good Madam. 
She ſhall have nothing but her Pillow to conſul. 15 
e | | ght, 
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Night, I afſure you So in, in. [The Ladies take Leave. 
{Exit Jacintha ] Good Night, kind Madam. 4) 

Lucet. Pox of the jealous Fool! We might both have 
eſcap'd out of the Window purely, [ Afede. 

Mr. Strict. Go, get you down and do you hear ? 
order the Coach to be ready in the Morning at Eight 
exactly. [Exit Lucerta.] ¶ Lachs the Door after her.] 
So the is ſafe till to-morrow, and then for the Country; 
and when ſhe is there, I can. manage as I think fit. 

Mrs. Strict. Dear Mr. Strictland | 
Mr. Strict, | am not in a Humour, Mrs. Strictland, 
it: to talk: with you.—Go to Bed, I will endeavour to 
zet the better of my Temper, if I can — III follow 
you! [Exit Mrs, Strictland,} How deſpicable have I 
made myſelf! | | [Exit, 


> 
e CENCE Oh. 
Another CHAMBER. 


ve Enter Ranger. ; 


Rang. All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture out. 
may as well ſneak off whilſt I am in a whole Skin. 
420 Ind ſhall ſo much Love and Claret as I am in Poſſeſſi- 
"ap of, only. lull me to Sleep, when. it might ſo much 


Y ter keep me waking? Forbid it, Fortune; and for- 
Soap o [Wits Love. This is a Chamber, perhaps of ſome be- 
471 ching Female, and 1 may yet be happy. Ha! a 
= hi! The Door opens. A Boy! Pox on him. | 
OM 9 [ He retires, ! 
Enter ſacintha, with Candle. 
Lady actin, I have. been liſtening, at the Door; and from 
> I Silence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to 
[adam together. 


Au this 


ng, [Afide.] A pretty Boy, Faith! He ſeems un- 
Night, 1 


Jacin. 
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Jacin. [Sitting down. ] What an unlucky Night bu 
this proved to me! EY Circumſtance has fall'n out 
unhappily. 12 | 

Rang. He talks aloud. III liſten. Aſide. 

Jacin. But what moſt amazes me 1s, that Clu inda 
ſhould betray me ! 

Kang. Clarinda? She muſt be a Woman! ! well! 
what of her? [ Afade. 

Jacin. My Guardian elſe would never have ſuſpect- 
ed my Diſguiſe. 

Rang. [ Afede. ] Diſguiſe Ha! it muſt be ſo. What 
Eyes ſhe has? What a dull Rogue was I not to ſuſpeR 
this ſooner? | 

Jacin. Ha! I had forgot—the Ladder is at the Win- 
dow till, and I will boldly venture by myſelf. '[Rifing 

briſtly, ſees Ranger,] Ha! a Man! and well dreſt! Ha! 
Mrs. Strictland, are you then at laſt diſhoneſt! 
Kang. [Aft de. ] By all my Wiſhes ſhe is a charming 
Woman! Lucky Raſcal! 

Facin, But I will if poſſible, conceal her Shame, and 
| ſtand the brunt of his Impertinence. 

What thall I fay to her? No matter; avy 
thing wg will do the Buſineſs. 

Jacin. Who are you? 

Kang. A Man, young Gentleman. 

Facin, And what wou'd you have? 

Rang. A Woman. 8 

Jacin. You are very free, Sir. Here are none for 

ou.” -; 
| - Rang. Ay, but chan is one, and a fair one too; 
the moſt charming Creature Nature ever ſet her Hand 
to; and you are the dear little Pilot, that muſt direct 


me to her Heart. 
Jacin. What mean you, Sir ? It is an Office all 


not accuſtom'd to. 

| Rang. You wont have far to go, however. I neve! 
make my Errands tedious! Ir is to your own Hear!, 
Dear Madam, I would have you whiſper in my behalf 
Nay, never ſtart. Think you ſuch Beauty could eve 
be conceal'd from yes ſo well 0 with It 


| Charms? 
Facit 


The Suſpicious Huſband. 41 
Facin. What will become of me! if I cry out Mrs. 


Strictland i is undone, that is my laſt Reſort. 


: [Afide. 
Rang. Pardon, dear Lady, the Boldneſs of this Viſit, 


which your Guardian's Care has forc'd me to——But 1 


long have lov'd you, long doated on that beauteous 
Face, and follow'd you from place to place tho' per- 
haps, unknown and unregarded. 
12 Here's a ſpecial Fellow ! [ Aide. 
ang, Turn then an Eye of Pity on my Sufferings ; 1 


and by Heaven —one tender Look from thoſe piercing 
Eyes one touch of this ſoft Hand 


[Going to take ber Hand. 
Facin, Hold, Sir. No nearer. 


Rang. Would more than repay whole Years of Pain. 


Facin. Hear me. But keep your Diſtance, or! raiſe 
the Family. 


13884 Bleſſings on her Tongue, only for ornniling to 


[ Afede. 
© Forts Oh! for a e Courage, and I ſhall 


ſhame him from his Purpoſe. [ Aſide.] If I were cer- 


— ſo much Gallantry had been ſhewn on my account 
on 


3 You wrong your Beauty to think that any = 


other could have Power to draw me hither. By all the 


little Loves that play about your Lips, I ſwear — 
Facin. You came to me, and me alone? 
Rang. By all the thouſand Graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you have drawn me hither. 
| Facin, Well ſaid. 


Rang. By heaven ſhe comes ! ah! honeſt Ran er, 1 
never knew thee fail: Afede . 
 Facin, Pray, Sir, where did you leave this Hat ? 
Rang. That Hat !——That Har. It's my Hat. 
Il dropt it in the next Chamber as I was looking for 


yours. 


Jacin. How mean and deſpicable do yon look now? 

Rang. So! ſo! I am in a pretty Pickle! [Afide. 

Jacin. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thing that has paſs d 1 8 and how ill it agrees 


with 
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with what you have profeſs'd to me. Let me adviſe 


you, Sir, to be gone immediately. Thro' the Window 
you may eaſily get into the Street.—— One Scream of 
are, the leaſt Noife at that Door will wake the 

oufe. | 
Rang. Say you ſo? © [Afede. 
Facin, Believe me, Sir, an injur'd Huſband is not 
lo eaſily appeas'd, and a ſuſpected Wife that is jealous 

of her Honour —— | 

Kang. Is the Devil, and ſo let's hear no more of her. 
Look ye, Madam, [Going between the Door and her.] I 
have but one Argument left, and that is a ſtrong one. 
Lock on me well, I am as handſome a ſtrong well-made 
Fellow, as any about town, and ſince we are alone, as 
I take it, we can have no occaſion to be more private. 
329 ([éoing to lay bold of ber. 


Jacin. 1 have a Reputation, Sir, and will maintain 


Rang. You have a bewitching Pair gf Eyes. | 
Jacin. Conſider my Views * ( Struggling. 
Kang. Conſider your Beauty and my Defires, 
Tacin, If I were a Man, you dard not uſe me thus. 
Rang. I ſhould not have the ſame Temptation. 
Jacin. Hear me, Sir, I will be heard. | Breaks from 
him.) There is a Man who will make you repent this 
_ Uſage of me.—Oh! Bellamy, where art thou now? 
Rang. Bellamy! e 5 
FJacin. Were he here, you durſt not thus affront me. 
« [+ 9455 [Burſting out a crying. 
Rang. His Miſtreſs, on my Soul! [A/ide.] You'can 
loye, ado 3 you can love, I find. Her Tears af- 
fect me ſtrangely. [Afide. 
Jacin. I am not aſhamed to own my Paſſion for a 
Man of Virtue and Honour.—l love, and glory in it. 
Kang. Oh! brave! and you can write Letters, you 
can. I ewill not truſt myſelf Home mith you this Evening, 
becauſe 1 know it is inconvenient,  _ 


5 Jacin. Ha! 
n Kang. 


* x 
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Rang. Therefore I beg you 2would procure me a Lodging; 


its no matter hot» far off my Guardian's. Yours, Jacintha. 
Facin. The very Words of my Letter! I am amaz d. 


Do you know Mr. Bellamy? 


Rang. There is not a Man on Earth I have fo great 
a Value for: and he muſt have ſome Value for me too, 
or he would never have ſhewn me your pretty Epiſtle. 
Think of that, fair Lady. 'The Ladder is at the Win- 
dow. And ſo Madam, I hope delivering you ſafe into 
his Arms will, in ſome meafure, expiate the Crime I 
have been guilty of to you. | 

Caray Good Heaven, how fortunate is this? 

ang. I believe I make myſelf appear more wicked 

than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel more 
Satisfaction in the Thoughts of reſtoring you to my 
Friend, than I could have Pleaſure in any Favour your 
Bounty could have beſtow'd. | | 

Jacin. Your Generoſity tranſports me. 5 

Rang. Let us loſe no Time then, the Ladder's ready. 


—— Where was you to lodge ? 


2 At Mr. Meggot's. 5 
Rang. At my Friend Jachy's? better and better ſtill. 
acin. Are you acquainted with him too? 
Rang. Ay, ay! Why, did I not tell you at firſt that 
I was one of your old Acquaintance? I know all about 
you, you ſee; tho the Devil fetch me if ever I ſaw you 
before. Now Madam | FE ec 
Jacin. And now, Sir. Have with you. 
Rang. Then thou art a Girl of Spirit. And tho'l 


long to hug you for truſting yourſelf with me, I will not 
beg a ſingle Kiſs, till Bellamy himſelf ſhall give me leave, 


He muſt fight well that takes you from me. [Exeunt. 


. ACT 
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ACT IV. 8 CE NE 1 
The PIAZZ 4. 
Enter Bellamy and F rankly. 
Bella. DSH A! What impertinent Devil put it into 
your Head to meddle with my Affairs? 
Frank. You know I went thither in Purſuit of another. 


Bella. I know nothing you had to do there at all. 
Frank. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a Lover. 


Biella. J am ſo; and therefore thould be forgiven this - 
ſudden Warmth. | rename 


Fi ank And therefore ſhould forgive the fond Imper- 
tinence of a Lover. . 5 
Bella. Jealouſy, you know, is as natural an Incident 
to Love | 2 85 | 
Frank, As Curioſity. By one Piece of filly Curioſity 
J haie gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you, Let not 


then your Jealouſy complete our Misfortunes! I fear! 


have loſt a Miſtreſs as well as you. Then let us not 


quarrel. All may come right again. 


Bella. It is impoſſible. - She is gone, remov'd for 


ever from my fight. She is in the Country by this time. 


Frank. How did you loſe her aſter we parted ? 
Bella. By too great Confidence. When k got her to 


my Chair, the Chairmen were not to be found. And 


fafe as I thought in our Diſguife, I actually put her in- 


to the Chair, when Mr. Strictland and his Servants 
were in ſight ; which I had no ſooner done, than they 
| ſurrounded us, overpowered me, and carry'd her 
away. | b 1 | 
Frank. Unfortunate indeed! Could you not make a 


ſecond Attempt? | 

Bella. J had defign'd it. But when I came to the 
Door, 1 found the Ladder remov'd ; and hearing no 
Noiſe, ſeeing no Lights, not being able to make any 


| body anſwer: I concluded all Attempts as * 
| I cable 


AA 


dy © © mp am. 
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cable as now I find them. Ha! I ſee Lucetta coming. 
They may be ſtill in Te 


Enter Lucetta. 


== 
— 


Lucetta, welcome! what News of Facintha ? | 

Lucet. News, Sir! You fright me out of my Senſes! 

Why. is the not with you? | 

Bella. What do you mean? With mel I have not 
ſeen her ſince I loſt her laſt Night. 

Lucet. Good Heav'n! then the is undone for ever, 

Frank, Why, what's the matter ? 

Bella. Speak. out I'm all Amazement. 

Lucet. She is eſcap'd without any of us knowing how. 
Nobody miſt her till Morning, We all thought ihe went 
away with you, But heav'n knows now what may have 
happen'd. 

Bella, Somebody muſt have accompany'd her 1 in her 
Flight. 

Lucet. We know of Nobody. We are all in Confu- 
ſion at home. My Maſter ſwears Revenge on you. My. 
Miſtreſs ſays a Stranger has her. 

Bella. A Stranger! 

Lucet, But Mrs. Clarinda= 

Bella. Clarinda Who is ſhe? 

Lucet. [To Frankly. ] The Lady, Sir, you ſaw at our 

| Houſe laſt Night. 


5 Frank. Ha! What of her? 

Lucet. She ſays, the is ſure one Frankly, is the Man. 

„ She ſaw them together, and knows it to be true. 

F Frank. Damn d Fortune! | - (fide. | 

j  Lucet, Sure this is not Mr, Frankly ? 

| Frank. Nothing will convince him now. [A/ide. 

a Bella. | Looking at Frankly.] Ha! tis Truth—l fee 
it is true. [Afide.] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take” 

e him with you to ſearch wherever you can. [Puts her 

0 out.] Now, Mr. Frankly, J have found you.— You have 

* uſed me ſo il, that you force me to forget you are my 

i- Friend. 

e Frank, What do you mean? 


E. 3; | Hellas. 


pos d on 


—ͤ : 2 2 22 2 — 


Put up, put up both of you or elſe 
wiliſh Fellow when once my Sword is out. 
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- -. Bella. Draw. © | ; | 
Frank. Are you mad? By Heavens! I am: innocent. 
Bella. I have heard you, and will no longer be im- 


Defend' yourſelf. | 
Frank. Nay, if you are ſo hot, I draw to defend my- 


felf, as I would againſt a Madman, 


Enter Ranger. 


Rang. What the Devil, Swords at Noonday ! Have 
among you, faith! | Parts them.] What's here, Bellamy? 
Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, and you are Frankly. 

I am a de- 


Bella. We ſhall have a time 
Rang. [Puſhing Bellamy one way.] A time for what? 
Frank. I ſhall be always as ready to defend my In- 
nocenee as now. | | 
Rang. | Puſhing Frankly Yoetber way.) Innocence! ay, 
to be fure—at your Age!—A mighty innocent Fellow, 
no doubt. But what in the name of Common Senſe is 


it that ails you both? Are you mad? The laſt time! 


ſaw you, you were hugging and kiſſing; and now you 


are cutting one another's 'Fhroats—I never knew any 


good come of one Fellow's beſſavering another But! 


hall put you into better Humour, I warrant you. Bel 


lamy, Frankly, liſten both of you Such Fortune 
Such a Scheme — be 
Bella. Pr'ythee, leave fooling !! What, art drunk? 
Frank, He is always fo, I think. . 
Rang. And who gave you the Privilege of thinking? 


Drunk! no! Tam not drunk—Tipſy, perhaps, with 


my good Fortune Merry, and in Spirits Tho'l 
have not Fire enough to run my Friend thro? the Body, 
Not drunk, tho' Fack Meggot and I have box'd it abon! 
Champaigne was the Word, for two whole Hour, 


by Shrewſbury Clock. cry 
Bella. Jack Meggot!—Why, I left him at-One going 


wo Bed. 


Ropes. 
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Nang. That may be, but I made a ſhifr to roufe him 


and his Family, by Four this Morning. Ounds! 1 


pick'd up a Wench and carried her to his Houſe, 

Bella. Ha! 

Rang. Such a Variety of Adventures Nay, you 
mall hear. But before I begin Bellamy, you ſhall pro- 
miſe me balf a dozen Kiſſes before-hand for the Devil 
fetch me, if that little Jade, Facintha, would give me 
one, tho' I preſs'd hard. 

Bella, Who, Facintha? Preſs to Kiſs Facintha ? 

Rang. Kifs her! ay ! why not? Is the not a Woman, 
and made to be kiſs'd ? 

Bella. Kiſs her !——T ſhall run diſtracted! 8 

Rang. How could I help it, when I had her alone, 


you Rogue, in her Bed-chamber at Midnight? If I had 


been to be facrificed, I ſhould have done it. | 

Bella. Bed- chamber, at Midnight! I can hold no 
longer. Draw. 

Frank. Be eaſy, Bellamy.  Interpoſin ng. 


Frank. Hear him out. 

Rang. 'Sdeath! how could I know ſhe was his Miſ- 
treſs? But I tell this Story moſt miſerably. I ſhould 
have told you firſt, I was in another Lady's Chamber. 
By the Lord, got in at the Window by a Ladder of 


Frank. Ha! another Lady ? 

Rang. Another. And ſtole in upon her, whilſt ſhe 
was undrefling ; beautiful as an Angel, blooming and 
young 
Frank, What, in the fame Houſe? 

Bella. What is this to Facintha ? Eaſe me of my 
Pain. 
Rang. Ay, ay, in the ſame Houſe, on the ſame Floor. 
The ſweeteſt, little Angel But 1 deſign to haye ano- 
ther Touch wich her. 


firſt. | 
Bella. Stay, Frankly. Lnterpofing. 


Rang. 


Bella. He has been at ſome of his damn'd Tricks with ; | 
her. 


Frank. Sdeath! but you ſhall have a Touch with me 
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Rang. Why, what ſtrange Madneſs has poſſeſs'd you 
2 that Nobody muſt kiſs a pretiy Wench but your- 
ſelves. | 

Bella. But what became of Jacintha ? 

Rang. Ounds! what have you done that you muſt 
monopolize kiſſing ? 

Frank. Prithee. honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the Pain 
Fam in. Was her name Clarinda? _ 

Bella. Speak, in plain Words, where Facintha " 
where to be found—— Dear Boy, tell me. 

Rang. Ay, now it is, honeſt Ranger; and dear Boy,. 
tell me—and a minute ago, my Throat was to be cut. 
I could find in my Heart not to open my Lips. But 
© here comes Jack Meggot, who will let you into all the: 
Secret, tho” he defign'd to keep it from you, in half the 
time that 1 can, tho' I had ever ſo great a mind to tell 


: ge by 


Enter Jack Meggot. 


Tack Meg. So, fave ye!. ſave ye. Lads! We have 
been frighten'd out of our Wits for you Not hearing: 
of Mr. Bellamy, oy Facintha-is ready io ink for fear 
of any Accident. | 

Bella. Is the at your Houſe? 

Fack. Meg. Why, did you not know that? We diſ- 

patch'd Maſter Ranger to you three Hours ago. 
Rang. Ay, plague! but I had Buſineſs of my own, 
and ſo I could not come. Hark ye, Frankly, is your 
Girl Maid, Wiſe, or Widow? 

Frank. A Maid, I hope. 

Rang. The odds are againſt you, Charles. — 
mine is married, you Rogue, and her Huſband jealous. 
be Devil is in it, it I do not yet reap. ſome Re- 
ward for my laft Night's Service. 

Bella. He has certainly been at Mrs. Ftridland her- 
ſelf. But Frankly, I dare not look on you. _ 

Frank. This one Embrace cancels all Thoughts of : 
Enmit _ 

Thou generous Man. But I muſt 1 
io eaſe Jacintha of her Fears. . Exit. 
| [ Frank, . 
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Frank, And Ito make up Matters with Clarinda. 


D 


Rang. And I to ſome kind Wench or other, Jack. 
But where I ſhall find her, Heaven knows, And ſo, 
my Service to your Monkey. a | 

Fack Meg. Adieu, Rattle pate. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
The Hall of Mr. Strictland's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Strictland and Clarinda. 
Mrs. Strid. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my Dear? 
Stay till your Servants can go along with you. 
Clar. O, no Matter! They'll follow with my Things. 


It is but a little Way off, and my Chair will guard me. 
After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt Night, I am ſure Mr. 


Stridtland will think every Minute an Age whilſt I am 


in his Houſe. | | 
Ms. Strid. Tam as much amaz'd at bis ſuſpecting 
your Innocence as my own: And every Time I think 
of it, I bluſh at my preſent Behaviour to you. 

Clar. No Ceremony, dear Child. 
Mrs. Strick. No Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good Humour. But I fear in the Eye of a 


malicious World, it may look like a Confirmation of his 
Suſpicion. OLDS. 


Clar. My Dear, if the World will ſpeak ill of me, for 


the little innocent Gaiety, which I think the peculiar 
| Happineſs of my Temper, I know no Way to prevent 


itz; and am only ſorry the World is ſo ill-natur'd: But! 


jthall not part with my Mirth, I aſſure them, fo long as 


I know it innocent. I with, my Dear, this may be the 


greateſt Uneafineſs your Huſband's Jealouſy ever gives 
you. | | 


Mrs. Strich. J hope he never again may have ſuch oc- 


caſion, as he had laſt Night. 


Clar. You are ſo unfaſhionable a Wife Why, laſt 
Night's Accident would have made half the * : 
| | ondon 
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* Londoa eaſy for Life, Has not his Jealouſy diſcover'd 


itſelf openly? And are not you innocent? There is no- 


thing but your fooliſh Temper that prevents his being 
abſolutely in your Power, 


Mrs. Strict. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an Affair to 


laugh at. Let me adviſe you, take care of Mr. Frankly, 
obſerve his Temper well; and if he has the leaſt Taint 


of Jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to keeping 


him in your Power. E | 
Clar. You will hear little more of Frankly, I believe. 
Here is Mr. Stridtland. 


Enter Mr. Strictland and Lucetta. 


Mr. Strict. Lucetta ſays you want me, Madam. 
Clar. I troubled you, Sir, only that J might return 
you Thanks for the Civilities I have received in your 
amily, before I took my leave. | 
Mr. Strict, Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam. As 
it is at my Requeſt that you leave my Houſe, your 
Thanks upon that Occaſion are not very deſirable. 
- Clar. Oh, Sir, you need not fear, my Thanks were 
only for your Civilities. They will not overburden you. 
But I'll conform to your Humour, Sir, and part with as 
little Ceremony. "hone: 
Mr. Strict. As we met. | 
Clar. The Brute! [4fide.] My Dear, Good b'ye, we 
may meet again. [Ia Mrs. Strictland. 
Mr. Strict. If you dare truſt me with your Hand. 
Clar. Lucetta, remember my InftruQtions. Now, 
Sir, have with you. 5 
43 [M.. Strictland leads Clarinda out. 
M.,. Strid. Are her Inſtructions cruel or kind, Lu- 
cetla? For I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr. Frankly. 
Lucet. You have a Mind to try, if I can keep a Secret, 


* 


as well as yourſelf, Madam. But I will ſhew youl am 


fit to be truſted by keeping this, tho' it ſignifies nothing. 
Mrs. Strict. This Anſwer is not fo civil, I think. - 


Lucet. I beg pardon, Madam. I meant it not to 


Mrs. 


offend. 
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Mrs. Strict. Pray let us have no more ſuch, TI neither 
_ deſire, nor want your Aſſiſtance, 


Re-enter Mr. Stridland. 


Mr. Strife. Sbe is gone. I feel myſelf ſomewhat 
_ eaſier already. Since I have begun the Day with Gal 
lantry, Madam, ſhall I conduct you up? | | 
Mrs. Strick. There is ſomething, Sir, which gives 
you ſecret Uneaſineſs. I wiſh 
Mr. Strict. Perhaps ſo, Madam, and perhaps i it may 
ſoon be no Secret at all. [Leads her out. 
Lucet. Would I were once well ſettled with my young 
Lady ; for at preſent, this is but an odd Sort of a queer 
Family. Laſt Night's Affair puzzles me. A Hat there 
was that belong'd to none of us, that's certain. Ma- 
dam was in a Fright, that is as certain; and I brought 
all off. Tacintha eſcap'd, no one of us knows how. 
The good Man's Jealouſy was Yeſterday groundleſs; 
yet To-day, in my Mind, he is very much in the Right. 
Mighty odd, all this! Somebody knocks! If this ſhould 
be Clarinda's Spark, IJ have an odd Meſſage for him 
too. [She opens the Door. 


Enter Frankly. 


Frank. So, my pretty Hendwmaid. Meeting with you 
gives me ſome Hopes. May I ſpeak with Clarinda? 
Lucet. Whom do you want, Sir? | 
Frank. Clarinda, Child. The young Lady I was ad- 
mitted to Yeſterday. 
Lucet. Clarinda?- 
aſſure you. 
Frank, Where then? 
Lucet. T don't know, indeed, Sir. 
Frank. Will you enquire within ? 
Lucet. Nobody knows 1n this Houſe, Sir, you will 
ind. 
Frank. What do you mean? She i is a Friend of Facin- 
tha's, your Lady. I will take my oth ſhe was ey tt 
ght; 


No ſuch Perſon lives here, I 
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Night; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being here this 
Morning Not know! 
Lucet. No. None of us know. She went away of 
a Sudden, No one of us can imagine whither. 
Frank. Why, Faith, Child, thou haſt a tolerable 
Face, and haſt deliver'd this Denial very handſomely. 
But let me tell you, your damn'd Impertinence this 
Morning had likd to have coſt me my Life. Now, 
therefore, make me amends. I come from your young 
Miſtreſs, I come from Mr. Bellamy. I come with my 
Purſe full of Gold (that perſuaſive Rhetorick) to win 
you to let me ſee, and ſpeak to thus Clarinda once 
again. 
Lucet. She is not here, Sir. 
Franl. Direct me to her. 
Lucet. No! I can't do that neither. 


* My. Strictland bebind. 


M.. Strict. 1 heard a knocking at the Door, 3 - 
Man's Voice——Ha! [Afide. 
Frank. Deliver this Letter to her. 
Mrs. Strict. By all my Fears; a Letter! [A/ide, 
Lucet. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that. 
Frank, Take it then and with it this. | 
[Kiſſes her, and gives her Money. 
Mr. Strict, Um! there are two Bribes in a Breath! 
What a Jade ſhe is? 
Lucet. Ay! this Gentleman underſtands Reaſon! 
Fran. And be aſſured you oblige your Miſtreſs, while 
you are ſerving me. 
Mr. Strict. Her Miſtreſs?—Damn'd Sex! and damn'd 
Wife, thou art an Epitome of that Sex ! 
Frank. And if you can procure an Anſwer, your 
Fee ſhall be enlarg'd. [Exit Frank. 
Lucet. The next Step is to get. her to read this 
Letter. 
Mr. Strict, [ Abe the Latter: ] No Noiſe—but ſtand 
dient there, whilſt I read this. 
| | [Breaks it open, 70 drops the Caſe 


Madan, 


e. 
1 
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Madam, The Gaiety of a Heart bat as mine was Yeſ- 
terday, may, I hope, eafily excuſe rhe unt afonable Vifit I 
made your 272 laft Night. Death and the Devil! 


Confuſion ! I thall run diſtracted. It is too nuch! 
There was a Man then to whom the Hat belongd; and 


I was guil'd, abuſed, cheated, 11pos'd on by a Chit, 
a Girl—Oh Woman! Woman ! But I will be calin, 


ſearch it cool y to the Bottom, and have a full Re- : 
venge. 


Lucet. [Afade. So here's a fine Work! He IU make 
himſelf very ridiculous tho'! 


Mr. Strict. [Reads on.] J know my Innocence will ap- 


pear ſo 9738 dei that I need only appeal to the Lady who 


accompanied you at Bath. Your very humble Servant, 
good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda 


you perf ft in injuring your obedient humble Servant, 
Charles Frankly. | 
Now, who can ſay my Jealouſy lack'd Foundation, or 
my Suſpicion of fine Madam's innocent Gaiety was un- 
juſt—Gaiety ? why ay! *twas Gaiety brought him hi- 
ther. Gaiety makes her a Bawd.—My Wife may be a 
Whore in Gaiety. What a number of Sins become 
faſhionable under the Notion of Gaicty.— What? You 


receiv'd this Epiſtle in Gaiety too; and were to deliver 
it to my Wife, I ſuppoſe, when the gay Fit came next 


upon her.— Why! you impudent young Strumpet, do 
you laugh at me! 
Lucet. I wou'd, if I dared, and heartily —————Be 


pleas'd, Sir, only to look at that Piece of Paper that 
lies there. 


Mr. Stridt. Ha! . 

Lucet, 1 have not touched it, Sir. It is the Caſe 
that Letter came in, and the Direction will inform you 
whom I was to deliver! N 

Mr. Strict. This is directed to Clarinda ? 


Lucet. Oh! is it ſo? Now read it over again, and 


all your fooliſh Doubts will vaniſh. 
Mr. Strick. J have no Doubts at all. I am ſatisfied 
that you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my Wife, all are 


And I do not 
doubt but her Good-natur e, [Bawd! Bawd!] vill not let 


Lucet, 
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Lucet. Lud! Lud! you would make a Body mad ? 

Mr. Strict. Hold your impertinent Tongue. 

Lucet. You'll find the Thing to be juſt as I ſay, Sir. 

Mr. Strict. Be gone. [Exit Lucetta.] They muſt be 
poor at the Work, indeed: if they did not lend one 
another their Names. Tis plain, tis evident: And I 
am miſerable. But for my Wife, ſhe ſhall not ſtay one 
Night longer in my Houſe. Separation, Shame, Con- 
tempt ſhall be her Portion. I am determin'd in the 
Thing; and when once it is over, I may perhaps be 
_ eaſy, [ Ext, 


SCENE III. 
De STREET. 
Enter Clarinda, in a Chair, Ranger following. 


Kang. Hark ye, Chairmen? Damn your confound- 
ed Trot. Go flower. . 
Clar. Here, ſtop. 5 | 
5 By Heavens the Monſters hear Reaſon, and 
obey. 6 9 | 
Char. (Letting down the Window.) What troubleſome 
fellow was that? 1 
1 Chairm. Some Rake, I warrant, that cannot carry 
himſelf Home, and wants us to do it for him. 
Clar. There—And pray do you take Care I be not 
troubled with him. 5 | (Goes in. 
Rang. That's as much as to ſay now, Pray follow me. 
Madam, you are a charming Woman, and will do it 
1 Chairm. Stand off, Sir. | 3 
Rang. Prithee, honeſt Fellow- what — what Writing 
is that? Foy (Endeawouring to get in. 
2 Chairm, You come not in here! WEE 
Rang. Lodgings 10 be let! a pretty convenient In- 
' ſcription, and the Sign of a good modeſt Family 
There may be Lodgings for Gentlemen as well as La- 
dies. Hark ye, Rogues? I' lay you all the Silver I 
have in my Pocket, there it is, I get in there in ſpight 
of your Teeth, ye Pimps. ; 22, FOG 
| (Throws down Money and goes in, 
| 1 Cairn. 


a 
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: I Chntres: W hat, have you let the Gentleman in ? 
2 Chairm, I'll tell you what, Partner, he certainly 
ſlipt by whilſt we were picking up the Money. Come 


take up. Len. 
SCENE IV 
Clarinda's Loboixos. 
A Niiſe without between Ranger and Landlady. 


Clarinda enters laughing, a Maid . 


Clar. My Madcap Couſin Ranger, as 1 lire. I am 
ſure he does not know me.—If I cou'd but hide my 
Face now, what Sport I ſhould have! A Maſk, a Maſk! 
run and ſee if you can find a Maſk, 

Maid. I believe there is one above, 

Clar. Run, run, and fetch it, (Exit Maid, 
Here he comes! [Enter Ran ger and Landlady. 
How unlucky this is! [Turning from 'em. 

Land. What's your Buſineſs here, unmannerly Sir? 

Rang. Well, let's ſee theſe Lodgings that are to be 
let,— ad, a very pretty neat Tenement!—But hark 
ye, is it real and natural, all that, or only patch'd up 
and new-painted this Summer-ſeaſon againſt the Town 
1 
Tandl. What does the ſaucy Fellow mean with bis 
double Tenders here ? Get you down 


Enter Maid with a Maſh. 


Maid. Ters 3 is a very dirty one. [Afide to Clarinda. 
_ Clary. No matter—now we ſhall ſee a little what he 
wou'd beat. Aſide. 
Land. This is an honeſt Houſe——for all your lac'd 
Waiſtcoat, I'll have you thrown down Neck and Heels. 
Rang. Phoh! not in ſuch a Hurry bs old Lady— 
A NY, with all hed Heart. It ſaves a W old 
OO 
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of Bluſhir g- Have you ne'er a one for me? I am 
apt to be aſham'd myſelf on theſe Occaſions, 
Landl. Get you down, I fay — | 
Rang. Not it I gueſs right, old Lady, Madam, [To 
Clarinda, u makes figns to the Landlady.) Lock ye 
there now! that a Woman ſhould live to your Age, and 
know fo little of the Matter. Be gone. [Exit Landlady.] 
By her Forwardneſs, this ſhould be a Whore of Quality. 
My Boy Ranger, thou art in Luck to-day.—She won't 
ſpeak I find then I will. [4/ide.] Delicate Lodgings 
truly, Madam; and very neatly furniſh'd——A very 
convenient Room this, I muſt needs own, to entertain 
a mix'd Company — But my dear charming Creature, 
does not that Door open to a more commodious Apart- 
ment for the Happineſs of a private Friend, or ſo? 
The prettieſt Braſs Lock. Faſt, um! that won't do. 
'Sdeath, you are a beautiful Woman! I am ſure you 
are. Prithce let me ſee your Face. It is your Intereſt 
- Child—The longer you Delay, the more ſhall expect. 
Therefore, [Taking ber Hand.) my dear, ſoft, kind, 
new Acquaintance, thus let meſtake your Hand, and 
whilſt you gently with the other, let Day-light in upon 
me: Let me ſoftly hold you to me, that with my long- 
ing Lips I may receive the warmeſt, beſt Impreſſion, 
[e unmaſks.] Clarinda ! | | 
Clar. Ha! ha! Your Servant, Couſin Ranger: Ha, 
ha, ha. | 1 E | 
Rang. Oh! your humble Servant, Madam! you had 
like to have been beholden to your Maſk, Couſin! I 
muſt brazen it out. Dh | [Afede. 
Clar. Ha! ha! ha! you were not ſo happy in your 
Diſguiſe, Sir. The pretty Stagger in your Gate, that 
happy Diſpoſition of your Wig, the genteel Negligence 


of your whole Perſon, and thoſe pretty Flowers of mo- 


diſh Gallantry made it impoſſible to miſtake you, my 
feet Cuz... Ha; b. | 5 
Rang. Oh! I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking to my Perſen, and had a Mind 
to fink the Relation under that little Piece of black 
Velvet! And, Egad, you never find me behind Hand 
in a Frolick. But ſince it is otherwiſe, my merry- 
good- 
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good-humour d Couſin, I am as heartily glad to ſee you 
in Town, as I ſhould be to meet any of my old Bottle 
Acquaintance. 

Clar. And on my Side Jam as happy in meeting your 
Worſhip, as I ſhould be in a Rencounter with &er a 


Petticoat in Chriftendom. 


Rang. And if you have any occaſion for a dangling 
Gallant to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the poor neglect- 


ed Park, you are ſo unlike the reſt of your virtuous 
Siſters of the Peiticoat, that!] will venture myſelf with 


you. 


Clar. Take care what you promiſe; ; for who knows 


but this Face you were pleas'd to ſay ſo many pretty 
things of, before you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo many Rivals 
among your kept Miſtrefſes, and Rep's of Quality. 
Rang. Hold! hold! a Truce with your Satire, ſweet 
Cuz; or if Scandal muſt be the Topick of every vir- 
tuous Woman's Converſation Call for your Tea- 
Water—And let it be in its proper Element. Come, 
your Tea; your Tea. 


Enter Landlady. | 


Clar. With all my Heart—Who's there ? Get Tea 
upon Condition that you ſtay till it comes. 

Rang. That is according as you behave, Madam, 

Clar. Oh! Sir, I am very ſenſible of the Favour, 

Rang. Nay! you may, I aſſure you; for there is but 


one Woman of Virtue beſides yourſelf, F would ftay with 


ten Minutes, (and J have not known her above theſe 
twelve Hours.) The Infipidity, or the Rancour of their 
Diſcourſe, is inſufferahle. 'Sdeath! 1 had rather take 
the Air with my Grandmother! 

Clar, Ha! ha! ha! the Ladies are bighly oblig/ to 
you, I vow, _ 

Rang. I tell you what. The Lady I ſpeak of was 
oblig'd to me, and the generous Girl is ready to own it. 


Clar. And pray when was it you did Virtue this con- 


ſidera ble Service? 

Rang. But this laſt Night, the Devil eich me! A 
Tomanick Whim of mine canvey'd me into her Cham- 
Mr where I olga ber young and beautiful, alone 

3 | 8 
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at midnight, dreſs'd like a ſoft Adonis, her lovely Hair 
all looſe about her Shoulders | 
 Clar, In Boys Cloaths! (this | is woirk attending 2 - 
[ Aftde 
Rang. Gad! I no more ſuſpeRed her being a Warn 
than 1 did your being my Cater-Coufin. | 
_ Clary. How did you difcover it at laſt? + | | 
Rang. Why, faith, the very modeſtly dropt me a Hint 
of it herſelf. 
Clar. Herſelf! (if this ſhould be Jacin ba) Afide. 
Rang. Ay! foregad, did ſhe! which | imagin'd a 
2500 Sign at midnight, Ha, Couſin? Sol een invent- 
ed a long Story of a Paſſion I had for her, (tho' I had 


never feen her before) you know my old Way; and 
ſaid ſo mary ſuch tender Things 


Clar. As you ſaid to me jult now. 

Rang. Pihah! quite in another Stile, 1 . you. 
It was Midnight, and then I wes in a right Cue, 
Clar. Well! And what did ſhe anſwer to all theſe 
Proteſtations? 

Rang. Why inſtead of running into my Arms at once, 
as I expected FF: 
Clar. To be ſure. 


Rang. Gad! like a freehearted Honeſt Girl, ſhe 
_ frankly told me, She lik'd another better than ſhe lik d 
me; that I had ſomething i in my Face thai thew'd I was 
a Gentleman: ard ſhe would e'en truſt herſelf with me, 
if I would give her my Word, I would convey her to 
her Spark. 

Cer. Oh, brave! And how did you bear this? 

Nang. Why, curſe me, if I am ever angry with a 
Woman for not having a Paſſion for me; 1 only hate 
your Sex's vain Pretence of having no Paſſion at all, 
Gad! 1 loved the g00d-natur'd Girl for it; took her at 
her Word; ſtole her out of the Window : and this 


Morning made a very honeſt Fellow happy 1 in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of her. 


Clar. And her Name is Facintha, 
Kang. Hal 


_ Clar. Your Amours ate no Kerete Sir. You ſee 
= u might as well have told me all, the whole of laſt 
ight's LYN for you find, Ea W. 


1 
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Rang. All; Why, what do you know? © 

Clar. Nay, nothing. I only know, that a Gentle- 
man's Hat cannot be dropt in a Lady's Chamber—— 

Rang. The Devil! 

Clar: But a Huſband is ſuch an odd, mpertioent 
aukward Creature, that he will be ſtumbling over it. 

Rang. Here has been fine Work. [Afrde. 1 But how, 
in the Name of Wonder, ſhould you know all this? 

C!ar. By being in the ſame Houſe. 

Kang. In the ſame Houſe! 


Clar. Ay, in the fame Houſe. A Witneſs of the 
Confuſion you have made. | 


Rang, Frankly s Clarinda, by all that's fortunate. It 
muſt be ſo. __ [Af/ide. 
Clar. And let me tell you, Fir, that even the dull, 
low-ſpirited Diverſions you ridicule in us tame Crea- 
tures, are preferable to the romantick Exploits that on- 
ly Wine can raiſe you to. 
Rang. Yes, Coufin ! But I'll be even with you. 
[Alide. 
Clar. If you reflect, Conne, you will find a great 
deal of Wit in ſhocking A Lady's Modeſty, diſturbing 


her Quiet, tainting her Reputation, and ruining the 
Tuer of a whele Family. 


Kang. To be ſure. 


Clar. Theſe are your high-mettled Pleaſures of yon 
Men of Spirit, that the Inſipidity of the Virtuous can 
never arrive at. And can you m reality think your 
Burgundy, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your 
Loves an Excuſe for all this? Fy, Couſia, fy. 
Rang. No Couſin, | 

Clar. What, dumb? I am glad you have Modeſty 
enough left not to go about to excuſe yourſelf. 

Rang. It is as you fay. When we are ſober, and 
reflect but ever ſo little on the Follies we commit, we 
are aſham'd and ſorry; and yet the very next Minute, 
we run again into the very ſame Abſurdities. 

Clar, What? Morlizing, Copkig] Hal ha! ha! 

0 - Rang. 


- 
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Rang. What you know is not half, not a hundredth 
Part of the Miſchief of my laſt Night s Frolick. And 
yet, the very next Petticoat I ſaw this Morning, I muſt 
follow it, and be damn'd to me. Tho' for ought I know, 
poor Frankly's Life may depend N it. 
nr. Whofe Life, Sir? 
| Rang; And here do 1 ſtand prating to you now. 
Clar. Pray, good Couſin, explain yourſelf, _ 
Rang. Good Coufin ! She has it. Aſide.] Why, 
whilſt | was making off with the Wench, Bellamy and 
he were quarrelling about her: And tho' Jacintha and 
I made all the haſte we could, we did not get to them 
beſore 
Clar. Before what? (I'm frighten'd out of my Wits. ) | 
Kang. Not that Frankly card three en, for 
the Gul. -.: - 
lar. But there was no Miſchief done, I hope. bs 
Rang. Pho! a flight Scratch. Nothing at all, as the 
Surgeon ſaid: Tho' he was but a queer looking Son of 
a Bitch of a Surgeon neither. 
Car. Good God! Why, he ſhould have the beſt 
that can be found in Fi ad 
Rang. Ay, indeed, fo he ſhould. , That was what 
I was going for, when I ſaw you, [Sits down.] They 
are all at Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me 
here. 
Clar. I keep you here | For Heaven' s fake begone. 
| Rang. Your Tea is a damn'd while a coming. 
Clar. You ſhall have no Tea now, I aſſure you. 
Kang. Nay ! One Dith. 
Clar. No, poſitively, you ſhall not ſtay. - | 
Kang. Your Weed are hee, . 
oing. 
5 Clar, Then Fraphty i is true, and 1 am only to blame. 
Rang. [Returns.] But I beg ten thouſand. Pardons, 
Couſin, that 1 ſhould forget to ſalute you. 
Clar, Pſhab! How can you trifle at fuch a Time as 
this? 
s. ATrifle! Wrong not your Beauty: "Ip 
nas. 
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Clar. Lord! How teizing you are? There. 
Rang. | Kiſſes her.] Poor thing! how uneaſy ſhe is! 
Nay, no Ceremony. You ſhall not ſtir a ſtep WP oo. 
xit, 


Clar. 1 do not intend it. This is downright pro- 
voking. Who's there? 


Enter Landlad y. 


| Landla. Madam, did your Ladyſhip call? 

Clar. Does one Mr, Meggot live in deb Neighbour- 
hood ? | 
Landla. Yes, Madam, a fine Gentleman, and keeps 
a noble Houſe, and a World of Company, 

Clar. Very well, I don't want his Hiſtory. 85 
wonder my Servants are not come yet. | 

Landla. Lack-a-day, Madam, they are all below. 

| Clar, Send up one then with a Card to me. I muſt 
know the Truth of this Affair e 


[Exeunt. 


er 
A Room is Mr. Strictland's Houſe. Mr. and 


Mrs. Strictland diſcover d; fbe weeping, 
and he writing at a Table. 


Mrs. STEICTLAND: 


Figb! ho! | 

Mr. Stri. What can noſſibly be the Occaſion 
of that Sigh, Madam ? You have yourſelf agreed to a 
Maintenance, and a Maintenance no Dutchets need be 

aſham'd of, | 
Mrs. §trict. But the Eee iter of Provecetion that 
drove me to that Agreement 
Mr. Srrid. Were the Effect of your own Follies, 
Why do you diſturb me? [Vr A 

2 
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Mrs. Siri. I would not willingly give you a Mo- 
ment's Uneaſineſs. I but deſire a fair and equal Hear- 
ing: And if I fatisfy you not in every Point, then a- 
bandon me, diſcard me to the World, and its malicious 
Tongues. | 2 


3 Strick. What was it you ſaid — Damn this 


en. 
Mrs. Strict. I ſay, Mr. Stridland, I would only 
Mr. Strict. You would only !-You would only re- 
peat what you have been ſaying this Hour, I am inno- 
cent ; and when I ſhewed you the Letter I had taken 
from your Maid, what was then your poor Evaſion ? 
but that it wa: to Clarinda, and you were innocent? 
Mrs. Strict. Heaven knows I am innocent. 5 
Mr. Strict. But I know your Clarinda, your Woman 
of Honour is your Blind, your Cover, your — But 
why do I diſtrat myſelf about a Woman I have no 
longer any Concerns with? Here, Madam, is your Fate. 
A Letter to your Brother in the Country. | 
Mrs. Strig. Sit—— 5 
Me. Siri8. I have told him what a Siſter he is to re- 
ceive, and how to bid her welcome. * TLDS 
— 8 Strick. Then my Ruin is complete. My Bro- 
ther! | | 
Mr. Strick. I muſt vindicate my own Honour. Elſe 
what will the World ſay? „„ 9 
Mrs. Strick. That Brother was my only Hope, my 
only Ground of Patience. In his Retirement I hoped 
my Name might have been ſafe, and ſlept, till by 
ſome happy Means you might at length have known 
me innocent. and pitied me. | | 
Mr. Stri4. Retirement! pretty Soul! No! No! 
That Face was never made for Retirement. It is an- 
ther Sort of Retirement you are fitteſt for. —— Ha! 
Hark! What's that? [A knocking at the Door.] I'wo 
F why but two? Was that the Signal, 


m? Stir not on your Life. 


q 1 . * * 


M 11. 


> 
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Mrs. Strick. Give me Reſolution, Heaven, to bear this 


Uſage, and keep it ſecret from the World. { Ave. 
Mr. Strict. I will have no Signs, no Items. No Hem, 


to tell him I am here! Ha! another Tap. The Gen- 
tleman is in haſte I find. [Opens the Door, and enters 
Teſter.] Tefter ! why did not you come in, Raſcal ! 
[ Beats him.] All Vexations meet to croſs me. 

 Tefter. Lard, Sir! what do you ſtrike me for? My 


Miſtreſs ordered me never to come in where ſhe was, 
without firſt knocking at the Door. 


Mr. Strick. Oh, cunning Devil! Tefter is too honeſt 


to be truſted ! 


Mrs. Strict. Unhappy Man! will nothing undeceive 
him? | 1 c LAſide. 
Te ſter. Sir, here is a Letter. 5 
Mr. Strict. To my Wife? | 5 
Te ſter. No, Sir; to you. The Servant waits below. 
Mr. Strict. Art ſure it is a Servant ? 5 


Tie ſter. Sir, [ftaring.] It is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 


Mr. Strict. I am mad. I know not what I ſay, or 


do, or think. But let's read, [Reads to himſelf. 


Sir, We cannot bear to reflect that Mrs. Stridtland 
© may poſſibly be ruin'd in your eſteem, and in the Voice 
of the World, only by the Confuſion which our Af- 
fair has made in your Family, without offering all 
* within our Power to clear the Miſunderſtanding be- 
* tween you. If you will give yourſelf the trouble but 
* to ſtep to Mr. Meggots, where all the Parties will be; 
* we doubt not but we can entirely ſatisfy your moſt 
* flagrant Suſpicions, to the Honour of Mrs. Strialand 
and the Quiet of your Lives. DI 1 5 

1 TH Jacintha, Jobn Bellamy. 
Hey ! Here is the whole Gang witneſſing for one ano- 
ther. They think Jam an Afs, and will be led by the 
Noſe, to believe every thing. Call me a Chair. [Exit 


_ Teſter.) Yes, I will go to this Rendezvous of Enemies 


I will—and find out all her Plots, her Artifices, and 


Contrivances. It will clear my Conduct to her Bro- 
ther and all her Friends. [Exit Mr. Strictland. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Strict Gone, ſo abruptly | ! What can that bi. 
ter be about? No matter. There is no way left to make 
us eaſy but by my Diſgrace, and I muſt learn to ſuffer, 
Time and Innocence will teach me to bear i it patiently. 


Enter Lucet ta. 


Lucet. Mrs. Bellamy, Madam (for my young g Lady i is 
| married ,) begs you will follow Mr. Serictland to Mr. 
 Meggot's. She makes no doubt, but ſhe ſhall be able 
to make you and my Maſter eaſy. 

Mrs. Strict, But how came ſhe to know any thing of 
the Matter? 
Lucet. I have been with them, Madam. I could not 

bear to ſee ſo good a Lady fo ill treated. | 
Mrs. Strid. I am indeed, Lucetta, ill treated, But 
I hope this Day will be the laſt of it. 
+ © Lucet. Madam Clarinda, and Mr, Frankly will be 
there: And the young Gentleman, Madam, who was 
with you in this Room laſt Night. 

Mrs. Strid. Ha! if He is there, there may be Hopes; 
and it is worth the trying. 
Lucet. Dear Lady—Let me call a Chair. | 
Mrs. Strid. I go with you. I cannot be more 
wretched than 1 am. 53 | [Exeunt. 


s C E N k II. 


4 Rive in Mesko s Hul. 


1 Enter Frankly, Ranger, Bellamy, Jacintha and Meggot. 


Frank. Oh, Ranger This is News indeed. Your 
Coufin, and a Lady of ſuch Fortune! 

: Kang. I have Te the Buſineſs for you, I tel you, 
he's your own : She loves you. 

Franl. Words are too faint to tell the Joy I feel. 

_ Rang. I have put that Heart of hers into ſuch a Flut- 
ter, that III lay a hundred Guineas, with the Aſſiſtance 
which this A has promiſed me, I * her yours d di. 


| rect ly. 
; Jacin. 
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| Fatin, Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a Deſign upon 
4 * which cannot fail. But you muſt obey Orders. 

Frank. Moſt willingly, But remember, dear Lady, 
I have more than Life at Stake. 

Facin. Away then into the next Room for the is this 

Inſtant coming hither, 

Frank. Hither? You ſurptine me more and more. 

Jacin. Here is a Meſſage from her, by which ſhe 
deſires leave to wait on me this Afternoon. 

Rang. Only for the Chance of ſeeing pack here, I 
aſſure ye. | 
Fran. Let me hug thee, tho'I know not how to 

believe i it. 

Rang. Pſhab! Prithee, do not ſtifle SY It is a buſy 
Day, a very buſy Day. 

. + Jack Meg. Thou an the moſt unaccountable Crea- 
„ture in Life. 

Rang. But the moſt lucky one, Tack, if I ſucceed for 

. Fronkly, as I have for Bellamy; and-my Heart whiſpers 

me I ſhall. . Come in, moſt noble Mr. Buckle | » And 

e! have 75 10 ee + 5 


: 5 6 111 Enter Buckle. 


Buell. A Lady, Madam, f in a Chair, for her Name 
10 i Clarinda. - ö 
acin. Deſire her to walk up. 
Bella. How could you let her wait? Exit Buckle. 
You muſt excuſe him, Madam. Buckle is a true Ba- 
chelor's Servant, and knows no Manners. | 
FJuacin. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ſtay till I call 
Fr A Rap with my Fan ſhall be the Signal. [ Exit. 
| 3 ] We wy very free with your Houſe, Mr. 


e Ar. Oh! You could not oblige me one's 


1 ; 


* Wy”) ITS: | Enter Clarinda. 

las. 9 5 Mrs. 1 pity my Confuſion. I am 
bo to wiſh you Joy, and aſk your Pardon all in a Breath. 
: I know not what to ſay. I am wn aſham d of my laſt 
_ Night's Behaviour. 


N 0 Jacin. 


—_— 
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fark Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well! All is 
over and Forgot. Mr. Bellamy. Salutes. 


Clar, I with you Joy, Sir, with all my Heart, and 


ſhould have been very ſorry if any Folly of mine had 
prevented it, | 


Biella. Madam, I am oblig'd to you. 

Clary. | Aſide.] I ſee Hg of Mr. Frankly ! MyHear 
miſgives me. 
Kang. And ſo: You came Hirher: purely out of 
' Friendſhip, Good-nature, and Humili ty. 
Clar. Purely. 


Rang. To confeſs your Offences, to beg Pardon, and 
to make Reparation. | 
Clar. Purely. Is this any thing: fo extraordinary? 

| 2 Meg. he moſt ſo of any thing in Life, I think. 

Kang. A very whimſical Buſineſs for ſo fine a Lady, 

and an Errand you ſeldom went on von T fancy," my 

dear Couſi — 1 5. f h 

© Facin,' Never, dare ſwear, ma t e 
aukward Concern the ſhews in ny Me Pr 

 _ Clar, Concern? Lard! well! T'proteſt, you are all 
_ exceeding pretty Company! Being ſettled for Life, Ja- 

_ cintha, gives an eaſe to the Mind, that brightens Con- 

verſation ſtrangely, 

Facin, I am ſorry, with all my Heart, you are not 
in the ſame Condition, for as you are, . my Deir,” you 
are horridly chagrine. 

Rang. But with a nule of our Help. Madam, the 
Lady may recover, and be very good Company. 
Clar. Hum! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy Þ 
Bella. Aſk him, Madam. 

Clar. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the Trouble, 

Jacin. Then you know what he means. 

Clar. Something i en 1 ſuppoſe, not worth 
_ explaining. 


Facin, Itis ſomething you won let bim nbd} find. 
FE Enter a Servant, and whiſpers Meggor. I | 


 Fack Meg. "Vans well | Defire him to walk i into the 
Parlour. 5 the unn below. 


Jacin. 


P ECO 
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| Facin. Then, __ one to your Poſts. You know mY 
your Cues: | 1 
Rang. 1 warrant ye. | [ Exeunt Gentlemen. ql | 
Clar. All gone! I am glad of it, for I want to ſpeak i}. 

to you. fi 


Facin. And I, my dear Clarinda, have ſomething ih 
which 1 do not know how to tell you. But 1 it muſt be 1 
known ſooner or later. _ 
Clar, What's the matter? Dn mm 
Jacin. Poor Mr. Frankly- | 1 
; . Clar. You fright me out of my u Senſes ! -. TM 
7 1 Jacin, Has no Wounds, but what you can cure! Ha! ; 
ha! 
Clar. Pſhah R 6 
Facin, Pthah! You are pleas'd! And will be more ſo, 
when I tell you this Man, whom Fortune has thrown 
in your Way, is, in Rank and Temper, the Man in 
the World, who ſuits you beſt for a Huſband. 
Clar. Huſband! I fay, Huſband indeed ! Where will 
this end? | | [Afide. 
Tacin. His very Soul is yours, and he only waits an 


: Opportunity of telling you ſo. He is in the next Room. 
Shall I call him in? 


Clar. My dear Girl, hold! 
| Jacin. How fooliſh is this Coyneſs now, Clerinda ? 1. 
15 the Men were here indeed, ſomething might be ſaid. | 
And fo, Mr. Frankly ! 1 
Clar. How can you be ſo teazing? 1 
Jacin. Nay, I am in downright Earneſt. And to Blow - (i 
you how particular 1 have been in my Enquiries, tho' I 7 4 


know you have a Spirit above regarding the modiſh, 4 
paltry way of a Smithfield Bargain—His F ortune— 4 
Clar. I don't care what his Fortune is. 1 
Jacin. Don't ye ſo? Then you are farther gone than 42 

I thought you were. | 
Clar. No, Piha ! Prithee! I don't mean ſo neither. 5 q 
Jacin. 1 don't care what you mean. But you won't _ {| 


like him the worſe, I hope, for having a Fortune ſu- i | 
2 | porige to your own. | Now, ſhall I call him in? | 


reds Pho! dear Girl —Some other time. 8 
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| Jucin. [Raps with ber Fan.] That's the Signal, and 
here he is. You will not Br, Au will leave 
you together. er uni. 
Clar. 1 tremble all over, 


2 Enter Frankly. 

- Hank. Pardon this Freedom, 4 BY at I os 
our 1 ſo luckily met with a common R in 
Mrs. Bellamy — | OF”. 
W 

Frank. Makes any farther Apology for 1 my Behaviour | 
laſt Night abſolutely unneceſſary; 

Clar. So far, Mr, Frankly, that I think the Apology 

ſhould be rather on my fide, for the ben Buſtle 
I made about her. 
Fran This Behaviour gives me Hopes, Madam. : 
Pardon the Conſtruion—But from the little Buſtle you 
made about the Lady, may I not hope, you was not 
quite indifferent about the Gentleman ? | 

Clar, Hayea care of beingtooſanguine in rout Hoges 
Might not a Love of Power, or the Satisfaction of ſhew-_ 
ing that Power, or the dear Pleaſure of abuſing that 
Power ; ought not theſe have been F oundation FRED 
for more than what I did ? | | 

Frank. Charming Woman I— With ob ef your Sex, 
I grant, they might, but not with you. Whatever Pow- 
er your Beauty gives, your Good-nature will allow you 
no other uſe of it, than to oblige, 

Clay, This is the Height of Compliment, Mr. n | 
Frank. Not in my Opinion, I aſſure you, an, ; 
and I am now going to put it to the Trial. 

Clar. | Afide. 3 What is he going to ſay now? 

2 7 ] What is it that ails me, that I can- 
not . Piha ! he here! 


Enter Ranger. 


| Clar. Interrupted! ! benen: 15 

Rang. There is no ſight ſo ridiculous as a. Pair 1 
your true Lovers. Here are you two now, bow ing and 
cringing, and keeping a Paſſion ſecret from one another, 
that is no e to all the Houſe beſide. And if you 


don't 
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don! t make the matter up immediately, it will be all 
over the Town within theſe two Hours. # 

Clar. What do you mean? 1 

Frank. Ranger 
Rang. Do you be quiet, can't yel [Afide 11 But it is 


over, I ſuppoſe, Couſin, and you have given him your 


Conſent. 
_ _Clar. Sir, the Liberties you are pleas' to take with 
me- 
Rang. Oh! in your Kits till, are you 1 Why then 
Mr. Frankly, there is a certain Letter of yours, Str, to 
; this Lady—— ' 5 
Clary. A Letter to me! 
Kang, Ay! to you, Madam. 
Frank. Ha! what of that Letter? 
Kang. It is only fallen into Mr. Strictlands inge, 
: that i is all ; and he has read it. 55 
Fran. Read it! | 
_ . Reng. Ay! read it to all his Fawily at home, and to 
: all the Company below: And if ſome Stop be not put to 
Mts it will be read in all the Coffee houſes in Town. 


- — 
, 


Frank. A Stop! This Sword ſhall put a 1575 to it, or 


wil periſh in the Attempt. 


© ang. But will that Sword put a Stop to the Talk 
1 be 


on- Only make i it talk the N take my 

_ Word fort. 

Clar. This is all a Trick. x 5 

Rang. ls i it ſo? you ſhall ſoon ſee that my fine Couſin. 
i; Exit Ranger. 


Frank. It is but too true, I fear. There is ſuch a Let- 


ter which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive me? Was 


much to blame, when I could neither ſee, nor hear of you? 
Clar. [Tenderly. J] You give yourſelf, Mr. Frankly, a 


Thouſand more Uneaſineſſes than you need about me. 
Frank. If yon Uneaſineſs but convinces me how 
much I love Interrupted again! 

. Clar. [4 h 1 This is downright Malice. 


9 Enter Ranger, ollowed 2. fue Mr. Surifland, 
25 ellamy, an Meggot. 5 


Kung. Emir, enter, dn and Lady. 
(3 3 


Car. 


pleaſe with me. 
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..  Clar, Mr. Stridland here! What is all this? 
Kang. Now you thall ſee whether this is a Trick or no. 
Jacin. Do not be uncaſy, my Deaf. we will ein 

it to ou. 

Franl. I cannot bear this triſſing, Ringer, when w_ 

Heart is on the rack. , 

Rang. Come this way then, and learn.” 

[ acintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and garn retire. 
Mr. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggor advance. | 

Mr. Strid. Why, I know not., well what to; fay. 

4 This has a Face, This Letter may as well agree with 

Clarinda as with my Wife, as you have told the Story ; 

and Luceita explain'd it fo—— But ſhe for a Sixpenny | 

Piece would have confſtru'd it the other way. | 
Fack Meg. But Sir, if we produce this Mr. Frankly to 

you, and he owns himſelf the Author of this Letter. 
Bella. And if Clarinda likewiſe be brought before 

vour Face to encourage his Addreſſes, there can be no 
farther Room for Doubt. 

Me. Strig, No! let that appear, and I ſhall—1 rhink 

1 ſhall be ſatisfied But, yet it cannot DE? - 
Bella. Why not? Hear me, Sir. They talk. 

[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ran er adeance. 


Jacin. In ſhort, Clarinds, unleſs the Affair is made ; 


up directly; a Separation, with all the Obloquy on her 
Side, muſt be the Conſequence. _ 
Clar. Poor Mrs. Strictland, I pity her ; but for him, 
he deſerves all he feels were it-ten times what it is. 
Juacin. It is for her ſake only that we beg of you both 
to bear with his Impertinence. | 
Car- With all my Heart. You will do what you 
Frank. Generous Creature || + 
Mr. Strid. Ha! here ſhe is, and with her 155 very 
Man I ſaw deliver the Letter to Lucetta—l do begin 10 
fear I have made myſelf a Fool—Now for the Proof— 
Here is a Letter, Sir, which has given me great Diſ- 
turbance, and theſe Gentlemen aſſure me it was writ 
by you. | 
Fan!. That Leiter, Sir, upon my Honour, 1 left 
this Is with e, for this was 
Ayo is. 


Here, take her Hand 


. Hand, your Heart. OY 
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Mr. Strid. For that Lady ! and, Frankly, the Name 


at the bottom is not feign'd, but your real 2143 


Frank. Frankly is my Name. 
Mr. Strid. I ſee, I feel myſelf ridiculous. 
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ack Meg. Ay! ay! a clear Caſe. 
Me. Strick. I am ſatisßed, and will go this Inſtant to 


f Mrs Strialand. 


Rang. Why then the Devil fetch me, if this dll 
ſatisfy me. 


Mr. Strig. What's that? | 

Kang. Nay, nothing. It is no Affair of mine. 
Bella. What do you mean, Ranger? 

Mr. Strick. Ay! what do you mean? 1 will know be- 


fore I ſtir. 


Rang. With all my Heart, Sir. Cannot you ſee that 


all this ma. be a concerted Matter between them? 


Prank. Ranger, you know I can reſent. 
Mr. Strict. Go on. _ will defend you, let who will | 


reſent it. 


Rang. Why then, Sir, I declare myſelf your Friend : 


and were I as you—nothing but their immediate Mar- 
riage ſhould convince me. 


Mr. Strid. Sir, you're right, and are my F riend, in- 


deed. Give me your Hand, 


Rang. Nay, were I to hear her ſay, I, Clarinda, 


take thee Charles, I would not believe them 'cill 1 ſaw 
them a- bed together. Now reſent it as you will. 


Mr. Strich. Ay, Sir, as you will, But nothing leſs 


| ſhall convince me ; and fo, my fine Lady, if you are 
in earneſt 


Clar. Sure, Mr. Stridland | 
Mr. Strid. Nay, no fencing! You cannot t eſcape. 

Rang. Why, Frankly, has't no Soul? 

- Frank. I pity her Confuſion. 

Rang, Pity her Confuſion !——the Man' sa F ol 


Frank. Thus on my Knees then, let me raviſh with 
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_ Clar, Raviſh it you cannot z for it is 1 all my 
Te I give it you. | 

Mr. Strick. I am ſatisfied. 

Clar. And ſo am I, now it is once over. 

Kang. And ſo am I, my dainty Couſin—And 1 wiſh | 


you Joy of a Man, your whole Sex would go to Cuffs 


for, if they knew him but half ſo well as I do—Ha! 
She here! This is more than I bargain'd for. [Afide. 


Jacintha leads in Mrs. Strictland. 


Mr. grid [Embracing Mrs. Stridland. ] Wh 
reproach me not with my Folly, and you ſhall never 
hear of it again. 

Mrs. Strick. Reproach you ? No! if ever you hear 


ke leaſt Reflection paſs my Lips, forſake me in that In- 


ſtant. . Or, what would yet be worſe, ſuſpect it again. 

Mr. Siri. It is enough. Lam aſham'd to talk to 
thee This Letter which I wrote your Brother, 
thus I tear in Pieces, and with it part bog ever with my 
- Jealouſy. 

Mrs. Stri&. This i is a Joy, d as great as unex- 
baer Vet there is one pg Nee 10 make it 
10 ing. 5 

Nang. What the Devil is coming now „%  [dfide. 

. Mrs. Strict. Be aſſur'd, every other Suſpicion of me 


Was as unjuſt as your laſt tho perhaps, JOE nag. more 


\ 


Foundations for your Fears. | 
Rang. She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. [4fode. 
Mrs. Strig. All muſt be clear'd before ay heart will 

be at Eaſe. _ | | 
Nang. It looks . N it, tho'! |  [Afede. 

Mr. Siri. What mean you. I am all Attention. 
Mrs. Strick. There was a Man, as you . in 

my Chamber laſt Night. | 


Mr. Strid. Ha! take care, 1 ſhall relapſe. 


| Mrs. Strid. That Gentleman was Mon 
Rang. Here is a Devil for you! . 2 


Mrs. Stri&. Let him ex plain the reſt. 


Rang. A Frolick! a meer Frolick! on Fe Life. 


Mr. Siri. A Frolick! Zounds! os hey interpoſe. 


Rang. 
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Rang. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very Moment 
you declar'd yourſelf my Friend. There was no Harm 
done, I promiſe you. Nay, never frown. After 1 
have told my Story: Any Satisfaction you are pleas'd 
to aſk, I ſhall be ready to give. | 


Mr, Stri&, Be quick then and eaſe me of my Pain. 
Kang. Why then, as I was ftrolling about laſt Night, 


_ —upon the Look-out, I muſt confeſs—Chance, and 


Chance only, convey'd me to your Houſe : where I 


eſpied a Ladder of Ropes moſt invitingly faſten'd to the 


Window. 


Tacin. Which Ladder I had faſten'd for my Eſcape. | 


to my 


Mr. Stridt. Proceed. IF TY „ 
Rang. Up mounted I, and up I ſhould have gone, 


if it had been into the Garret, I open'd one Door, 


then another, and, to my great Surprize, the whole 


Houſe was ſilent. At laſt, I ſtole into a Room where 
this Lady was undreſſing. | 


5 Mr. Strick. Sdeath and the Devil ! you did not dare, 
ure | 


Rang. I don't know whether I had dared, or no . if 


I had not heard the Maid ſay ſomething of her Maſter's 


being jealous, O!—Damn me, thought I, then the 
Work is half done to my Hands. ; 

Jacin. Do you mind that, Mr. Stridland? 
Mr. Strict. I do I do moſt ved | | 
Rang. The Maid grew ſaucy, and moſt conveniently 

Wiſhes. was turn'd out of the Room; and if you 

had not had the beſt Wife in the World 

Mr. Strict. Ounds! Sir, but what Right have you— 
* Rang. What Right, Sir? If you will be jealous of 
your Wife without a Cauſe; if you will be out at that 
time of Night, when you might have been ſo much 


better employ'd at Home: we young Fellows think we 


have a Right 


Mr. Stri. No joking, I beſeech you. You know 


not what 1 feel. 


Rang. Then ſeriouſly, I was mad, or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this Lady ; for 
which I aſk both her Pardon and yours! I am an 2 | 
8 1 5 | hn tort 


— 
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ſort of a Fellow, perhaps: But I am above telling yous 


or any Man a Lye, Damn me if I am not. 
Mr. Strick. I muſt, I cannot but believe you; at 


| for the future, Madam, you ſhall find here a Heart 
ready to love and truſt you. No Tears, I beg; I can- 


hot bear them. 


"Mrs. Strid. I cannot ſpeak ; and yet there is a fa- 


- your, Sir. 

© Mr. Strict. 1 Fader uns you. And as a Proof of 

the Sincerity with which I ſpeak, J beg it as a Fav our, 
of this Lady, in particular 5 Clarinds. ] and of all the 

Company in general, to return to my Houſe immedi- 

| ately; where every Thing, Mr. Bellamy, ſhall be 

| ſettled to your entire Satisfaction No Thanks ; 1 [ 
have not deſerved them. 


Fack Meg. I beg your Wine dir: The Fiddles are 


ready; Mrs. Bellamy has promiſed me her Hand; and 
1 won't part with one of you till Midnight; and if you 


are as well ſatisfied as you pretend to be, let our Friend 
Rattle here begin the Ball with Mrs, Strictland ; for he 
| ſeems to be the Hero of the Day, | 

Mr. Strict. As you and the Company pleaſe. 

Rang. Why this is honeſt. Continue but in this Hu- 
mour, and Faith! Sir, you may truſt me to run about 
your Houſe like a Spaniel.—lI cannot ſufficiently admire 

at the Whimſicalneſs of my good Fortune, in being ſo 
inſtrumental to this ſoy win appineſs Bellamy, 


Frankly, I wiſh you Joy with all my Heart (o' I had 
rather you ſhould be married than 1, for all that.) 


Never did Matrimony appear to me with a Jaye. upon 
her F ace, till this Inſtant. 


Bure Joys for ever wait each 85 Pair, 
When Senſe the Man, and Virtue crowns the Fai air; 
And kind Compliance proves their ann Care. 

| | | 14 Dance, 


N 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by Mr. Gannics. 


Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD. 


H 0˙ the young "HA I 5 begin to e | 

And the old Sinners og a wicked Leer- 
Be not alarm'd, ye Fair You've nought to fear. 
No anten Hint, no looſe ambiguous Sen ſe, 


Shall flatter witious Taſte at your Expence. 


Leaving for once theſe ſhameleſs Arts in vogue ; 


We give a Foe for the 1 8 


AN Aſs FRE. wat, our 41. bid . 
Who needs muſt write He did And wrote a Play. | 
The Parts were caſt to various Beaſts and Foil. 

Their Stage a Barn; The Manager an Owl! 

The Houſe was cramm'd at Six, with Friends and Foes; 
Rakes, Wits, and Criticks, Citizens and Beaux, 

Theſe Characters appear d in different „ 

Of Tigers, Foxes, Horſes, Bulls and Apes; 

With others too, of loxwer Rank and Station ; === 

A perfect Abſtract of the Brute-Creation ! 


Each, as he felt, mark'd our the Authors Faults, 


Aud thus the Connoiſſeurs eæpreſi d their Thoughts.) 


De Critick curs firſt ſnarl'd--The Rules are broke ! 
Nine, Place, and Aion ſacrific'd to Foke! 


The Goats cry'd out, *Twas formal, dull, and ee 


' Not worit for Beaſts of Gallantry and Taſte! 
The Horned-Cattle were in pitcous taking, 


At Fornication, Rapes, and Cuckold making / ! 

The Tigers ſwore, He wanted Fire and Paſſion. 

The Apes condemn'd—becauſe it was the Faſhion ! 

The generous Steeds allow'd him proper Merit: | 
Here mark'd his Faultr, and there approv'd bis Spirit. 


While 


E F I L O G U E. 


"While Brother-Bards bray'd forth with uſual Spleen, 
"And, as they beard, txploded every Scene. 

When Re ynard's Thoughts were aſt d, the {00G Sages 
Fam'd for Hypocriſyy..and worn with Age, 

Cindemn'd the ſhameleſs Licence of the Stage 1 
4. which the Monkey Hipp d from Box to Box, 

And whiſper*'d round, the Judgment of the Fox; 

Abus d the Modernt; tall d of Rome and Greece; 

Bill'd every Boxcheeper;, and damn'd the Piece. 


Now ev'ry Fable has a Moral to it mm 

De Churchman, Stateſman, any thing-——but Poet. 
*. Law, or Phyfick, Quack in what you will; 
Cant, ul Grimace conceal the want of Skill! 
Secure in theſe, his Gravity may paſe——= 
But here n can hide the Aſs, N 


” 
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